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SUAK£SP£A.R£, who, taught by none, did fii'st impart 

To Fletcher wit, to labouring Jonson art ; 

He monarch -like, gave those his subjects law, 

And is that Nature which they paint and draw . . . . 

But Shakespeare's magic could not copied be ; 

Within that circle none durst walk but he. 

I must confess 'twas bold, nor would you now 

That liberty to vulgar v, its allow. 

Which works by magic supernatural things ; 

But Shakespeare's power is sacred as a King's. 

Dkyd en. 
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"The piece of *J[uUus Caesar/ to complete the action, 
requires to be continued to the fall of Brutus and Cniisiun. 
Caesar is not the hero of the piece, but Brutus.^ The amiable 
beauty of his character, his feeling and patriotic heroism, are 
portrayed with peculiar care. Yet the poet has pointed out 
with jpreat nicety the supeziority of Cassius over Brutus in 
independent volition amd discernment in judging of human 
affairs ; that the latter, from the purity of his mind, amd his 
conscientious love of justice, b unfit to be the head of a party 
in a state entirely corrupted ; and that these very faults give 
an unfortunate turn to the cause of the conspirators. In the 
part of Caesau*, several ostentatious speeches have been cen- 
sured as unsuitable. But as he never appears in action, we 
have no other measure of his greatness than the impression 
which he makes upon the rest of the characters, amd his 
peculiar confidence in himself. In this, Caesau* was by no 
meamsdeficient, as weleam from histoi^and hisown Mrritin^ ; 
but he displayed it more in the easy ridicule of his enemies 
■tham in pompous discourses. The theatricad effect of this play 
is injured by a partiaJ fadling off of the last two acts, compared 
with the preceding, in external splendour and rapidity. The 
first appearance of Caesar in festal robes, when the music 
stops, and all are silent whenever he opens his mouth, amd 
when the few words which he utters are received ais oracles, 
is truly^ magnificent ; the conspiracy is a true conspiracy, 
n^ich, in stolen interviews and m the dead of night, prepares 
the blow which is to be struck in open day, amd which is to 
change the constitution of the world ; — the confiiMd throng- 
ing before the murder of Caesar, the general agitation even of 
the perpetrators aSttr the deed, aune adl portrayed with most 
masterly skill ; with the funeral procession and the speech of 
Antony, the effect reau:hes its utmost height. Casar t skade 
if mar* ^<mf€i:ful to avgn^ his /all than ht himte^wa* to 
guard againtt it. After the overthrow of the external splen- 
dour and ^eatness of the conqueror amd ruler of the world, 
the intrinsic grandeur of character of Brutus and Cassius is all 
that remauns to fill the stage and occupy the minds of the 
spectators : suitably to their name, ais the last of the Ronians, 
tney stand there, in some d^ee alone ; and the fonning of 
a great and hazardous determination is more powerfully cal- 
culated to excite our expectation, tham the supporting the 
consequences of the deed with heroic firmness.' 

SCKLBGBL. 
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Preface, 



The First Edition, jtjhu (Utar wu first published in the 
Folio of 1 613. It was printed with exceptional care, and its text 
is 90 accarate^ that (as the Cambridge editors rightly obsenre) it 
may perhaps hare been printed from the original manuscript of 
the author. In this respect it contrasts strongly with the play 
preceding it in the Folio, the tragedy of Tmvm 0/ Athens, It 
would seem that the printing of JuUiu (Utar was proceeded with 
before the Editors had procured the copy for Tiwtm (yidt Preface 
to «« Tmmw '»). 

f^ The play is mentioned in the Stationers* Registers, under date 
' of Not. 8, 1613, as one of sixteen plays not preriously entered to 
>; other men. 

r^^ The SouTce of the Plot- Shakespeare derired his ma- 

^1 terials for Jm&u Qesar from Sir Thomas North's famous transla« 

\^ tion of Plutarch's » Lhu 0/ the NMe Gruumt ami JRtmmt,'* and 

more especially finom the Lives of Cassar, Brutus, and Antony. 

«f( In this play, as in the case of Conelamu and Aatottf and CUo^tra, 

^V it is impossible to oTer-estimate Shakespeare's debt to North's 

^ ' monumental Tersion of the work which has been described as 

^- ** most sovereign in its dominion over the minds of great men in 

all ages." In Jtdim (Usar^ as In the other Roman plays, the 
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Preface. 416 The Tragedy of 

dnunatist has often borrowed North's rtrj expressions,* while 
<*of the incident there is almost nothing which he does not owe 
to Plutarch,*' Nerertheless, a comparison of the play with itt 
original rereals the poet's transforming power ; he has thrown « a 
rich mantle of poetry OTer all, wlilch is not wholly his own.^f 

The literary history of North's hook is briefly summarised on 
its title-page : — « Tif Lives if the NeUe Greciam, compared tegdJUr ky 
thai grav* learned philosopher and hisU^Jw^^Atg^ ^If^f^^^J^^ or 
Chsronia, translated out of Greek into French by James Amtot, 
AhBot rf BelUnzane^ Bishop of Anxerre^ one of the Kings Privy Council^ 
and great Amner of France^ and now out of French into Finish 6y 
Thomas NoaTH. 1579.*' t 

Specially noteworthy is Shakespeare's compression of the action, 

* One example will suffice to show the correspondence of the verse and 
prose:— 

" / tlare assure thee thai no enemy 

Shall ever take alhe the noble Brutus : 
The gods defend him from so great a shamt ! 
H^henyou do find him^ or aUve or dead^ 
He will be found lihe Brutus, Hke himtelfr 

(V. ir. ai-as. 
C>. '* / dart suture theo^ thai no enemy hath taken or shall take Marcus 
Brutus alsvct a$ul I beseech God keep him/rmi'^h^ /of'*9HA j9^^''^9*^ 
soever he be found, alive or dead, he will be found like himself "-"O^oxiiCs 
Liffiff Brutus), 
t Vide Tttandh^t Loctunes on Plutarch (pp. 64-66> 
X The best modem edition b that now in course of publication b Mr 
Nutt's " Tudor Translations*' ; VoL I. contains an excellent introductory 
study by Mr Wyndham. 

Prof. Skeat*s Shakespeards Plutarch (Macmillan) is a valuable and handy 
bode for students. 

It i» impossible to say which edition of North's Plutarch was used by 
Shakespeare : new editions appeared in 1595, X603, and 16x3^ As far as 
Julius C^uaris concerned the choice is limited to the first and second 

VI 
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for tiM purposes of drmraatic reprsseBtitioii, «./» (I) Caesar's 
triumph is ondt coinddcnt with the Ltfereaiia (historically it 
was celebrated six months before) ; (ii) the oombimttion of tlie 
two battles of Philippi (the intenral of twenty days being 
ignored) ; (iii) the murder, the funeral orations, and the arrlTai 
of Octavins, are made to take place on the same day (not so 
actnatly). 

Again, Shakespeare departs from Plutarch in making the 
Capitol the scene of the mnrder, instead of the Curia PtrnpeUma, 
In this point, however, he follows a literary tradition, which is 
already foand in Chaucer's MuUl^s Tale : — 

" In the Ca^toloHtm him htnU (t*#. seized) 
This falsi Brutus, audhis other fiwtt, 
And ttikked him with bodfkins anoon 
With many a wcund^ smdthut they Ut him Ug/* 

(It will 1>e remembered that Polonius in his student-days « did 
enact Julius Czsar," "/mxf kiUedf the Capita ; Bntm JtUied me." 
**It vas a brute partf* obsenred Hamlet, «/s ISU s% capital a calf 
tUrei^ Hamlet^ IIL ii. loS-iio). 

The Bate of Composmou. pe^htps the most raluable 
piece of external evidence for the date of Jalivs dexar is to be 
found in Weever's Mirror of Martyrs, printed in 1601 ; the fol- 
lowing lines are obviously a direct reference to the present 

play :— 

" The man^^'headed multitude were drawn 

By Brutui speech, that Ceeear woe ambitious. 
When eloquent Afarh Antome had shewn 
Hie virtues, who but Brutus then was vieiaue t ** 

editions. The Greenock x6z3 edition, with the initials W. S. and with 
some suggestive notes in the L(^ of Julius Ceuar, was certainly not used 
for the present play ipUU Preface to CorioUutms). 

vtt 
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Simikrlyi Drayton's Avmet* IKiri-- a fierlsed terrioa made before 
1 603 of Ms Jl^rttmtriaAtf 1595— eontalns what may possibly have 
been a reminiscence of Shakespeare's famous lines s-*- 

" Hit it/i was gentle emd the elements 
Sif mixed in him^ etc* * 

This external evidence, pointing to area 1601 as the date of 
the play, is borae out by general consideretions of style and 
▼ersification.t The paucity of light-endings and weak-endings 
(10 of the former, and none of the latter) contrasts with the laige 
number found in the other Roman plays (71 and zS, respecti?ely, 
in Afdotiy ; 60 and 44 in CwrioUauu), 

* It is remarkable that the 1619 editton of The Barems* Wars, containing 
a further revision of the passage, comes very near indeed to the passage in 
Shakespeare, e^g* ^— 

**A* that it uem'd, tuhen Nature him iegam 
She meant U show all thai might he a man^ 

t Mr Fleay thinks that the present form of the play belongs lo the year 
1607, and that it represents an abridgement of a fuller play; hencq "tho 
paucity of rhymes, the number of shott' lih6s^' aMd the brevity 'of the Itfat.** 
The same critic holds that Ben Jonson abridged the i^y. " Shakespeare 
and Jonson probably worked together on Sejanus in 1603-3. He having 
helped Jonson then in a historical play, what more likely than that Jonson 
should be chosen to remodel Shakespeare's Casar^ if it needed to be repro- 
duced in a shorter form than he gave it originally? And for such repro- 
duction (after Shakespeare's death, between \^x^ and 1693) to what author 
would such work of abridgement iiave been entrusted except Shakespeare's 
critical friend Jonson? Fletcher would have enlarged, not shortened" (q^. 
Shakespeare Mmmual, pp. 363-37oX But woukl the learned Jonson have 
permitted such errors as "Dedus" Brutus, and the like? The student 
should contrast the archaeolog^cally "correct," but lifeless, Sejanus^ with 
Shakespeare's living characters infused with the Roman q;»irit* 

iU 






Julitig Cassar mtt^ i>Mfaee. 

An interesting snggettion conncett JtUhi Cesmr with the poli« 
tical a^n of 160^, to wit» &Mex* reckleic com^ncy. It is 
probably saying too much to make the play a political maai- 
£esto^ but the snbject would certainly *<come home to the eats and 
liearts of a London audience of i6oi» after the fiiTonrite*s out- 
break against his sovereign. ' Si tu Brute/ ' would mean more 
to tlitm than to us" (Dr FumivaU, Ac&dmyf Sept. 18, itjs). 

Julius Csesar and Hamlet. Brutus and Hamlet are, 

as it were, twin-brothers, — idealists forced to take a promineot 

part in the world of action, when they would fain contemplate 

the actions of others ; action brings ruin alike to the reckless 

philosopher and to the irresolute blood-avenger. Shakespeare 

recognised the kinship of the two characters, and it would seem, 

from internal evidence, that his mind was busy with the two 

conceptions at about the same time. Polonius, as has already 

been pointed out, prides himself on his personation of Julius Catur^ 

while at the University; Horatio, who is *<more an antique 

Roman than a Dane,'' sees in the apparition of "the buried majesty 

of Denmark ^ the precurse of fierce events, even as 

" In the most high andfialmy siaU of Rome, 
A UHU ere ihe migkiust JuUus/eUt 
The graves stood ienaniless, OMd the sheeted dead 
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman stmts " ; 

Hamlet, in the graveyard, moralises on « Imperime Casar, dead mod 

turmed to dust ** ; when the King, watching * the poison of deep 

grief' in poor Ophelia, reproaches himself for having done but 

greenly ** inhu^er'mugger** to inter her father, who can doubt that 

the strange phrase is a reminiscence of North's Life of Brutus / * 

* ^* Antony tkinkinggood that Cttsof'i boefy should be honomrabiy buried, 
and not in kuggor-mrngger,** 

is 
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The Speech of Brutus. 1^ as is most probabk, JwUut 
Casar preceded ffamUi, it is not iltogether surprising to find in 
the latter play these striking references to the former subject 
It would, however, pro?e a natter of greater interest and im- 
portance were we to discorer in JmU$u Cr/«r some direct con- 
nexion with the subject of Hamlet. The present writer rentnres 
to thiniL he may hare found some such connexion. Bmtns' 
£imous address to the assembled Romans (III. ii.) has an irre- 
sistible fascination for the student of the play. Tts curfh%& ts 'said 
to be in Imitation of the speaker*s « famed laconic brevity," whereof 
Shakespeare found a virid account In North*s Life ofBruhu^* but 
one looks In vain for any suggestion of the speech in any of the 
Xrver.f 

The original of the speech, according to the theory here 
hazarded, is perhaps to be found in Belieforest's History of HamltU 
Chapter VI. (in the earliest extant English rersion) tells, " How 
HamUif having slain his UncU^ and burnt his Palace^ made an Oration to 
the Danes to shew them what he had done**; &c. The situation of 
Hamlet h almost identical with that of Brutus after he has dealt 
the blow, and the burden of Hamlet's too lengthy speech finds 
an echo in Brutus* sententious utterance. The verbose iteration 

* '* When the war began he wxpte unto the Pergamenians in this sort : 
'I understand you have given DoUibella money; if you have done so 
willtngly, 3rott confess you have offended me ; if against your wills, shew it 
then by giving me willingly.' Another time again unto the Samians : 
' Your councils be long, your doings .be slow, consider the end ' " {Lifg ^ 
Br%tut\ 

t Similarly, no direct sotirce for Antony's speech to the citizens (III. ii.) is 
to be found in Plutarch. It is just possible that a few bare hints were de> 
rived fimn Appian's History ef tk€ Ciml iVmr, which had been translated, 
from Greek, into English before 1578. 

X 



of Julill^ C«Sar al^ ' Preface. 

of tlf» Dmm fau been tm a pnm cd to loit *' the brief co m pwdlwii' 
manner of speech of the Laeedasmonians." * 

References to Julius Caesar in Shakespeare's 
Notes. Scattered throoghout the plays there are Hiany other 
striking references to < mighty Cesar.' The following is a 
&trly full list of the more important allusions: — As Tmt LUe li 
(V. ii. 34-35); a Hairy IF. (L i. lo-H; IV. ill. 45-46) ; JXewy 
r. (Chorus Act v.); 1 Batry FL (1. i. S5-56; I. M. 138-139); 
S Htmry FL (IV. 1. 136-138; IV. ▼«. 65); 3 Henry FJ. (V. T. 
53) ; Richard III. (IlL i. 69) ; Meastare for Meantre (UI. ii. 45-46) ; 
Cymbelhu (II. It. ao>i3 ; IIL L 49-51). The catytroplie of the 
play finds, of course, its real culmination In the tragedy of A/Omy 
md Cle^ttira; two direct allusions to Julbu (Usar are note- 
worthy:— Act II. Ti. 1*4- » 8, Act III. ii. 53-56. Obsenre, also, 
the reference to « Cat^s daughter^ Brutus^ Fwrita^ in MtrthaM tf 
Femce{l. I. 165-166). 

Duration of Action. The dme of Jtditu desar is Ax 

* I draw attention to the following sentences taken at random firom the 
Bngliah translation (dated x6o8X without entering into the question of 
Shakeq)eRn'8 aoquamtance with Belleforest in the original French (vidt 
Preface to HamleO :— " If there be any among you, good people of Den- 
mark, that as yet have fresh within your memories the wrong done to the 
valiant Ring Horvendile, let him not be moved, etc. ... If there be any 
man that affecteth fidelity ... let him not be ashamed beholding this mas* 
s^cre. . . • The hand that hath done this justice could not effect it by any 
other means. . . . And what mad man is he that delighteth more in the 
tyranny of Fengon than in the clemency and renewed courtesy of Horven- 
dile? And what man is he, that having any spark of wisdom, gtc I 
perceive you are attentive, and abashed for not knowing the author of your 
deliverance." (The whole speech diould be read u Collier's Reprint of the 
ffisiory a/ Hamlet, Skakssfeetn Libraay:^ 
308 A 
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difi fepretented oo the ttage^ wHh lattrrals, amuiged as 
follows : — 

Z% t. Act I. Sc I., 11 latervaL 

Day 1. Act I. Sc. HI. 

Day 3. Acts 11., HI. Inierval. 

Day 4. Act IV. Sc. 1. Iniervai. 

Dty 5. Act IV. Sc. li., ill. Iidtrval. 

Day 6. Act V. 
The historical period extends from CaBsar*s Triumph, October, 
45 B.C, to the Battle of Philippl, lo the autumn of the year 

42B.C. 

% 

Plays on « Julius Gsesar." ^y) There is no doubt 
as to the popularity of the subject of JtJhu Qatar on the English 
stage before the appearance of Shakespeare's play, though it is 
extremely doubtful whether the latter owes anything to its 
predecessors, unless it be the phrase « Bt iu^ BriUe^* which may 
indirectly ha^e been dented from Dr Ecdes' play of Catans 
Jntetfiai, acted at Oxford in 158a. Gosson, in his School 0/ Abute^ 
1579, mentions < Caesar and Pompty^\ while from Machyn's Diary 
it is inferred that 'Julius Caesar' was represented at Whitehall 
as early as 1562, but this is somewhat doubtful 

According to Hensloyire's Diary^ *< the Tragedy of Cottar amd Pom^ 
f^; or Cm»at^t Ettvenge^^ was produced in 1594. 

(ii) The present play evidently called forth rival productions, 
and gave a fresh interest to the subject,* for we find that a play 

* The popularity of Shakespeare's play is in all probability attested by 
Leonard Digges' verses {nefixed to the First Folio (X633) :— 

** Or Hill hgar » acettt ttt&n noMy take 
Than when thy hiU/^sword paHying Romam tpakty^ tU. 



Julius Csesar n^ Preface. 

entitled Cmmi^* FJl was, in 160S, being prepared by Munday, 
Drayton, Webster, Middteton, and others. In 1604 William 
Alexander, Lord Stirling, published in Scotland his **Julhu 
Cigtart** which was re-published in England some three years 
later. 

A droll or puppet-show on the same subject it mentioned by 
Marston in 1605, and by Jonson in 160^ 

Casar's Tragedy acted at Court, loth April, 1613, was possibly 
Shakespeare*s play (vide Note, smpra), 

(In Fletcher's Makti Tragedy {circa 1608) the quarrel between 
Brutus and Casslus is Imitated). 

(iii) After the publication of the First Folio we have Thomas 
May's Latin play, 1625, and Oeorge Chapman's **Qetar and 
Pmmpey : a Rmum Tragedy^ deUariag thar Vfare^ ««/ rf %»ioee events 
is evicted tAii prepwitiom that emltf a Just man is a free mam^** 

(1?) In 1 71 9 Davenant and Dryden published their alteration of 
Shakespeare's play, adapting It to the tastes of their day. To 
about the same period belongs Voltaire's *< Le Brutm^ an interest* 
ing document illustrative of the slow appreciation of Shakespeare 
on the Continent; its introductory essay on /Tragedy' is almost 
as instructire as the text. No play of Shakespeare's has been 
more popular, and probably none has become more widely 
known, transla'ted into strangest dialects, so that the words 
spoken by Cassius have a prophetic signiBcance in a sense 
other than thu intended by their inspired author: — 

" Dow numv ttfcf bence 
Sbatl tMf our lottis scene be acteb over . 
3n ftatct nnbom ant accente vet milttiown." 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

lUUU8 CAESAR, 
OCTAVIUS C^SAR, "^ 

Marcus Antonius, V triunwirs afUr the death of Julius Cautr, 

M. ^£Mlu Lbpious, J " 

Cicero, \ 

PuBUUS, V tenaiatv. 

PpPILIUS LSNAy J 

Marcus Brutus, 
Cassius, 

C^SCA, 

Jfo ARius!^* r '»<«w>«>«'^'» agmmi Juiiuf desar. 

Dbcius Brutu8, 
Mbtbllus Cimbbr, 

CiNNiVt 

Flavius and Marullus« tribunes. 

Artbmidorus of CnidoS) a teacher (^Rhetoric, 

A Soothsayer. 

QiNNA, a poet. Another Poet. 

LuciLius, 



' Jrieuds t0 Brutus amd Cassius, 



TiTINIUS, 

Mbssala, 
Voting Catoj 

VOLUMNIUS, 

Vakro, ^ 

Clitus, I 

s'i^rir h «"««<. <»««/«. 

Lucius* J' 

Dardanius« . 

FmDARUS, servant to Cassius, 

Calpdrnia, w\/e to Ctesar, 
Portia, wife to Brutus, 

Senators, Citizens, Guards, Attendants, &c* 

Scbnb: Rome: the neighbourhood i^Sardis: the ueighhourhood 

i^PhiUppu 



The Tr agedy of 

* — ■■■■ ■ 111— ■ ■^■»P».l.. M, M M ■ , „ 

Juliu s Caesar. 

Act First. 

Scene I. 
Rome*, jd. street* 

Enter Flavtus^ MaruUus^ and certain Commoners^ 

« 

Flav. Hence ! hoiiie» you idk /Cfeaturesi get you home : 
Is this a holiday t whtft ! know you not. 
Being raechanicalt you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day without the sign 
Of your profeuion i ; Speak, what trade art thou ? 

Fkjt Com. Why, sir, a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron and thy rule ? 
What dost thou with thy best apparel on i 
You, sir, what trade are you i 

Sec. Com. Truly, sir, in respect ot a fine workman, lo 
I am b^t, as you would say> a cobbler* ; 

Mar. But what trade art thou ? answer me diKctiy* 

30 41 ic 
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Sec. Com* A trade, sir, that, I hope, I may uae with 
a safe conscience; which is indeed, sir, a 
mender of bad soles* 

Mar. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty knave, 
what trade i 

Sec. Com. Nay, I 'beseech you, sir, be not out with 
me: yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend 
you. 

Mar. What meanest thou by that i mend me, thou 20 
saucy fellow ! 

Sec. Com. Why, sir, cobble you. 

Flav. Thou art a cobbler, art thou I 

Sec. Com. Truly, sir, all that I live by is with the 
awl: I meddle with no tradesMian's matters, 
nor women's matters, but with awl. I am 
indeed, sir, a surgeon to old shoes $ when they 
are in great danger, I re-cover them. As 
proper men as ever trod upon neats^Ieather 
have gone upon my handiwork. 30 

Flav. But wberefwe art not in thy shop to-day ? 
Why dost thou lead these men about die streets ? 

Sec. Com. Truly, sir, to wear out their shoes, to get 
m3rsdf into more work. But indeed, sir, we 
make^holiday, to see Csesar and to rejoice in 
hia triumph. 
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Btdr. Wh«refi»« rejoice? What conquest brings he 
home? 
What triboiariM follow him to Rome, 
To grace in capthre booda his chariot^wbeds ? 
Tou blocksy you stones, you worse than senseless 
things ! 40 

' O yott hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
E»new you not Pompcy ? Many a time and oft 
Have yoo c&ab'd tip to walls and batttements. 
To towers and windows, yea, to dumney-tops. 
Your in&nts in yomr arms, and:there hate sat 
The iite->kmg'day with patient expectatioii \ 
To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome & 
And when, you saw his chariot bat appear. 
Have you not made an miiversal shoot. 
That TJber trembled underneath her banks 50 

To liMr the replication of your sounds 
Made in her concKte shores ? 
And do you now put on your best attire? 
And do you noiir <mli out a holiday I 
And do you now atrew towere in fait way 
That comee in triumph over Pompey's Uood \ 
Be gone ! 

Run to your houses, fall upon your knees. 
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
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That needs must light on this ingratitttde* . 60 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this iaiilti 
Assemble all the poor men of ylmir sort ; 
Draw them to Tiber banks and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the lowest stream 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of all. 

[Exeunt aU the Cammonere. 
See, whether their basest metal be not moTed ; 
They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness. 
Qo you down that way towards the Gipitol ; 
This way will I : disrobe the images, 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies. 70 
Man May we do so ? 

You know it is the feast of Lupercal. 
F/av, It is no matter ; let no images 

Be hung with Caesar's trophies. I '11 about, 

And drive away the vulgar from the streets : 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick* 

These growing feathers pluck'd from Caesar's wing 

Will make him fly an ordinary |ttteh. 

Who else would soar above the view of men 

And keep us all in servile fearfiilness. [£xeimt. 80 
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Scene 11. 
jtfiMc place. 

Flourish* Enter Cssar s Antony ^ far the course; Calpumuif 
Portia^ Deciusj Cicero^ Brutus^ Cassiusy and Casca ; 
a great crowd foUowng^ among them a Soothsayer* 

Cat* Calporma ! 

Casta. Peace^ ho ! Csesar speaks* 

\Jltwk ceases* 
Cas* Calpurnia! ' 

Col. Here, my lorcL 
Cas. Stand yoa directly in Antonius' iMiy» 

When he doth run his course. Antonius ! 
Ant* Caesar, my lord \ 
Cas. Forget not, in your speed, Antonius, 

To touch Calpumk ; for our elders say, 

Thebfluren, touched in this holy chase. 

Shake off their sterile curse. 
Ant* I shall remember : 

When Cssar says < do this,' it is performed. lo 
Cas* Set on, and leave no ceremony out. [^fJourish* 

Sooth. Caesar! 
Cas. Ha ! who calls? 
Casca* Bid every noise be still : peace yet again ! 
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■ 

C£s. Who 18 it in the press that calls on me I 
I hear a tongue^ shriller than all the musicy 
Cry * Caesar/ Speak ; C$Mar is tumM to hear. 

Soothe Beware the ides of March. 

Cds. What man is that ? 

Bru» A soothsayer bids you beware the ides of March. 

Cm* Set him before me ; let me see his face. 20 

Cos. Fellow, come from the throng ; look upon Caesar. 

C£s. What say'st thou to me aowi sp«ak once ag^n. 

.S(»th* Beware the ides of March. 

Cdtf. He is 3 dreamer ; let us leave him : pass. 

{Sennet. Exeunt aU but Bfutue and Caitkft* 

Cat, Will yon go see the ord^ of the course i 

Bru. Notl. 

Cat. I pray you, do. 

Bru. I am not gamesome : I do lack some part 
Of that 4)uick spirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires ; 30 

I '11 leave you. 

Cos, Bruttt0| I d6 observe you now of late : 
I have not from y<)ur eyes that gentleness 
And show of love as I was wont to have : 
You bear too stubborn and too strange a hsfi4 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru. Qumh 

6 
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Be not dccfiTed : if I have veiled myiook, 
. I turn the trouble of my «oiiiitenaiioe 
Merdy upoo myself. Vested I am 
Of late with passioas of some diflference, 40 

Conceptioos ooly proper to myself 
Which give some soil perhaps to my behanoiM*s ; 
But let not therefore- my good frieads be griered — 
Among which nombery Cassius, be you one— 
Nor coBstme any further my qeglect 
Than that poor Brutus with himself at war 
Forgets the shows of love to other men* 

Cas. Then, Bnitusy I have much mistook your passion ; 
By means whereof this breast of mine hath buried 
Tfapu^ts of gre^t vajue, ijirorthy dotations. ' 50 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you see your face? 

Bru. N09 Cassitts ; for the eye sees not itself 
But by reflection, by some other things. : 

Cos* ^Tisjust: 

And it is very much lameotedy Brutus, 

That you have no such mirrors as will turn 

Your hidden worthiness into your eye. 

That you might see your shadow. I have heard 

Where many of the best respect in Rontet 

Except immoital Ctnar, qp^Uog of Brutus, 60 

And groaning underorath this age's yoke. 
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Hare wiah'd thatf noble Brutus had his eyet. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Cassius, 
That you would have me seek into myself 
For that which is not in me ? 

Car, Therefore, good Brutus, be prepared to hear : 
And «ince you know you cannot see yourself 
So well as by reflection, I your glass 
Will modesdy discover to yourself 
That of yourself which you yet know not of. 70 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus: 
Were I a common laugher, or' did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my^ lore ' 

To every new protester ; if you know 
That I do fewn on men and hug them hard. 
And after scandal them ; or if you know 
That I profess myself in banqueting 
To all die rout, then hold me dangerous. 

[^Flourish and shoui. 

Bru. What means this shouting i I do fear, the people 
Choose Csesar for their king. 

Cos* Ay, do you fear k ? 80 

Then must I think you would not have it so. 

Bru, I would not, Cassius, yet I love him well. 

But wherefore do you hold me here so l<mg ^ 

What is it that you would impart to me { 

s 
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If ii be aught* toward the general good. 
Set- honour hi one eye and death i'' the other, 
And I will look on both indifGnreatly : 
For let the godi so tpeed me as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 
Cos. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 90 

As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the subje^ of my story* 
I cannot tell what you and other men 
Think of this fife, but, for my single self, 
I had as lief not be as Kte to be 
• In awe of such a thug as I myself. 
I was bom free as Caesar $ so were you : 
We both hatfe fed as well; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold as well aa he : 
For once, upon a raw and gusty day, 100 

The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores, 
Cssar said to me < Darest thou, Cassius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood. 
And swim to yonder point ? ' Upon the word. 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in 
And bade him follow : so indeed he did. 
The torrent roar'd, and we did buflet it ^ 

With lusty sinews, throwing it aside 
And stemming it with hcaru of controrersy ; 
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But ere. ure could ume the pmit fr^ftrndt i lo 
C«iar cried * Help flic^ Caisiui^ (or I fiok ! ' 
I, as .£iiea8 our great aniieator 
Did from the flames of Troy u|»qa Us shouUer 
The old Aoohises bear, so from the waves of Tiber 
Did I the ttred Canar : and this man 
Is now become a god, and Cassius is 
A wretched creature, and most bend his body 
If Caesar carelessly bi^ nod on him* 
He had a fever when he was in Spoio, 
And when the fit was on him, I did mark 1 20 

How he did shake ; 'tis true, this god did shake ; 
His coward lips did from their ooiour iy. 
And that same eye whose bend doth awe the world 
Did lose his lustre : I did bear htm groan ; 
Ay, and that tongue of his that bade the Romans 
Mark him and write his speeches in their books, 
Alas, it cried, < Give me some drink, Titinius,' 
As a sick girl. Ye gods 1 it doth amaze oie 
A man of such a feeble tenqier should 
So get the start of the majestic world 1 30 

And bear the palm alone* [^Sbpyt* Fhurub* 

Bru. Another general shout 1 

I do beliere chat these ap|dauses are 

For some new honomrs tbit are heap'd on CsBsar. 
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Like a Coloasusy and we petty men 
Walk lusder his bilge li^gs and. peep a)io«it 
To find ouiwdves dithi^OfPurabk gr^y? »^ 
Mea at aome time ar^ OHMtera ^tlieir f^tet ; 
The fault, dear Bnitus, ia not in oar atai*<f 140 

But in ourselTeSy that we are underlings. 
BrutuBy and Cfleaar : what ahoold be in that Ceesar ? 
Why should that name be so^n^ed more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as iair a name >' 
Sound them, it do^ become the! mouth ^ we|l ; 
Weigh them, it iji as hea^y ; coi^ure.wttb fern, 
Brutus will start a spirit as soon as Cassar* 
Now, in the Barnes of ail the gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this oiir Csssar leed^ 
That he is grown so great? Age^ thou art shamed! 
Rome, thou hast lost the breed of noUe bloods !. 151 
When went th^e by an ag^, sinoe the great flood. 
But it was &med with more than with one man? 
When could they say till now that talk'd of Rome 
Tl^t her wide waUt encompass'd but one man ? 
Now is it Rome indeed* and room eoo^gb, 
When there is in it but one only man. 
O, you and I have heard our &thers say 
There was a Bratua onee that wDoid have.brook'd 
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*rhe eterstal detil to k«ep hit ttate in Rome t66 
As easily as a kiog. 

Bru» That 70a do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
What you would work me to, I have scmie aim : 
How I have thought of this and of these dmesy 
I shall recount hereafter ; for this present, 
1 would not, so with love I might entreat you, 
Be any further moved. What you have said 
I will consider ; what you have to say 
I will with patience hear, and find a time 
Both meet to hear and answer such high thtogs. 170 
Till then, my noble friend, chew lipon this s 
Brutus had rather be a villager 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under these hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Cas» I am glad that my weak words 

Have struck but thus much show of fire from Brutus. 

Bru, The games are done, and Csesar is retomtng. 

Cat. As they pto by, pluck Casca by the sleeve ; 

And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 1 80 
What hath proceeded worthy note to-day. 

Re-enter Cssar and his Trahu • 
Bru. I will do so : but, look you, Cassius, 
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The angry spot doth ghm on Cesar's brow. 
And all Uie rest look like a chidden train : 
Calpumia'a cheek is p^, and Cicero 
Looks with such fereet and such fiery eyes 
As we have seen him in the Capitol^ 
Being cross'd in. conference by some senators. 

Cos. Casca will tell ua what the matter is. 

Cms, Antonius! 190 

^a/« Caesar? 

Css. Let me have men about me that are iat» . 

Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o' nights : 
Yond'Cassius Itts.a lean and hungry look ; 
He thinks too much : such men are dangerous. 

jittL Fear him not, Csesar ; he 's not dai^erous ; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Citfk Would he were &tter I but I fear him not : 
Yet if my name were Hable to fear, 
I do not know the man I should avoid 200 

So soon as that spare Cassius. He reads modh ; 
He is a great observer, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays. 
As thou dost, Antony ; he hears no music : 
' Seldom he smiles, and smiles in such a sort 
As if he mock'd himself, and scorned his spirit 
That could be moved to smile at any thbg. 

S3 
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Sttch nMA at he be nevw at healths tsm 
Whiks they behold a greater thaa themselvee^ 
And therefore are they tery dangeroua. 210 

I rather tell thee what U to be fear'd 
Than what I fear $ for always I am CflBsaf • 
Come cm my right faaftd, for this ear is deaf. 
And tell me truly what thov think'st of hmi. 

ISamei. ExeuAt C^sar and all 
hu Trmn hui Ctuea^ 

Catca. You piiU'd me by the cloak; would you speak 
widi me? 

Bru. Ay, Caaca ; tell us what haih chaitoed tcnday, 
That CacsBr looks so sad. 

Casca. Why^ you were with him, were you ttot? 

Bru. I shouldnot then ask Casca what had chanced. 

Coica. Why, there was a crown offiured han ; and 2^0 
bring offered him, he pot it by with the back 
of his hand, thus : and thew the peoj^ fell a- 
■Mufemg. 

Bru. What was the second noise for i 

Casca. Whyv for that) too. 

Cos. They shouted tiuice: what was the kst cry 
for? 

Casca* Why, fbr that too. 

Bru. Was the cniwki oflertd him thffce ? 
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Casca. Ay, marry, wm% and he put 'it by thricci 

erery time gentler than other ; aAd at every 330 
putting by mine honest neighboors shouted* 

Coi. Who offered him the cronu i 

Caica. Why, Antony. 

Bru. TeU 08 the manner of it, gentle Caica. 

Catca. I can as vfA be hangM as tell the mannef of 
it : it wtts mere foolery ; I did ndt mark it. I 
saw Mark Antony oAr hima crown: yet 'twas 
not a crown neither, twas one of these coronets : 
and, as I told you, he put it by once : bat ibr 
adi that, to my thinking, he would £iin have had 240 
it. Then he ofieied it to him again ; then he 
pot it by again: but, tomythidcing,hewasvery 
loathtolayhis'fingersoffit. And then he offered 
it the third time; he put it the third time by: and 
still as he refuted it, the rabUement hooted and 
clapped dieir chopped hands and -threw up 
their sweaty night-caps and uttered sueh a deal 
of stinking breath because Cassar refused tfie 
crown, dmt it had dmost choked Caesar; for he 
swoonded and fell down at it: and for mine 250 
own part, I durA not laugh, for fear of opening 
my Hps and receiving the b^ air. 

Cos. But, sofi^ I pray you : iriiat, did C^ar swound ? 

S5 
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Caica, He 611 down in the market-place and 
^ foamed at ipouth and waa apeechlew. 

Bru, 'Tis. very like: be hath the fidling-aickness. 

Cat. Noy Cxsar hath it not : but yott, and I, 

And honest Caaca, we have the fdling-sickaess* 

Caica. I know not what you mean by that, but I am 

sure Casaar fell down. If the tag-rag people 260 
did pot dap him and hiss him according as he 
pleased and displeased them, as they use to do 
the players in the theatre, I am no true man. 

Bru. What said he when he came unto himself? 

Casca. Marry, before he iell down, when he per* 
ceived the common herd was glad he refused the 
crown, he plucked me ope his doublet and qScred 
them his throat to cut* An I had been a man 
of any occupation, if I would not hare taken him 
at a word, I would I might go to hell amo^g 270 
the rogues. And so he fell* When he came to 
himself again, he said, if he had done or said any 
thing amiss, he desired their worships to think it 
was his infirmity. Three or four wenches, where 
I stood, cried * Alas, good soul ! ' and forgave 
him with all thrir hearts : but there 's no heed to 
be taken of them $ if Caesar had stabbed their 
mothers, they would have done no less* 
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Bru. And after tlut, he came, thus $ad, away \ " 

Catca. -Ay« 380 

Cm. Did Cicero say any thing I 

Caiuu Ayi he tpoke Greek* 

Cai. To what effect? 

Caica. Nay, an I tell you that, I 'U ne'er look you 
i' the face again : but those that understood him 
smiled at one another and shook their heads ; 
but for mine own part, it was Greek to me. I 
could tell you more news too ; MaruUus and 
Flaviusy for pulling scarfs off Caesar's images, 
are put to silence. Fare you well. There was 290 
more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Cos. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca i 

Catca* No, I am promised forth. 

Cas. Will you dine with me to*morrow ? 

CascOf Ay, if I be alive, and your mmd hold, and 
your dinner worth the eating. 

Cas. Good; I will expect you* 

Casca. Do so : farewell, both. [Exit. 

Bm. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ! 

He was quick metal when he went to school, jcx) 

Cos. So is he now m execution 

Of ^y bold or noble en|erprise» 

However he puts on this tardy form. 
30 4 Z7 
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This i^Mett 18 a stocie to his good wit. 
Which gives men stomach to digest his wands 
With better appetite. 

Bru. And so it is. For this dme I will leave yon : 
To-morrowy if you please to speak with me, 
I will come home to you, or, if you Will, 
Come home to me and I will -yUhxt f<M*'yott. 310 

Cm. I will do so : till then, think of die world. 

l^EtHt Brutw. 
Weill Brutus, thou art noUe ; yet, I "see. 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is disposed : therefore, it is meet 
That noble minds keep tytr with their Kkes \ 
For who so firm that cannot be seduced ? 
Csesar doth bear me hard ; but he lotes Brutus : 
If I were Brutus now and he wer^ Casnus, 
Me should not humour me» I will thi8'ni|g|ht, 
In several hands, in at his "Windows thix>w, ! 320 
As if they came from several citizens. 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name, whereift ^oliscurely 
Giesar's ambition shall be glanced «t ; 
And after this let OaeAr seat Mm sure ; • 
For we will shake hiih, or WKSrse days eadure/ 

lExit. 
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Scene III 

Thunder and Ughtmng. Enter ^ from ppposbe Jtdet, Caeca f 
Vfith hu tnvwd dratun^ and Cicero, 

Cic. Good evenly Casca: lN'o^ght yoa Caesar home? 
Why are you hieatUeBs ? and why stace you to i 

Caeca* Axe not youinofedy when all the 8way of earth 
Shakes like a thiog unfirm? O Gicerp, 
I'hsnre aeen tempests^, when the scolding winds 
Have rived the knotty oaks» and I have seen 
The ambitiouS' ocean swell and rage and foanni 
To be exalted with the threatenmg -clouds ; 
But never till to-nightr never till now^ 
'Did I go throttgh a ten^st dro^ng fire. lo 

Either there is a cvril strife in heaven^ 
Or else the* world too* saucy with the gods 
Inc^Mea theoi to- send destruction* 

Cic. Why, saw you any thing more wonderful ? 

Caeca. A common slave — ^you know him well by sight — 
Held up his left hand^ wbi^h did flame and bum 
Like twenty torches joinM, and yet his hand 
Not sensible of fin remain'd unscorchM. 
Besides — I ha' not since put i^oi^ fword->~. 
Against the Capitol I met a liooy 29 
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Who ghzed upon me and went snriy by 
Without annoying me : and there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women 
Transformed with their fear, who swore they saw 
Men all in fire walk up and down the streets. 
And yesterday the bird of night did sit 
Even at noon-day upon the market-place, 
Hooting and shrieking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say 
* These are their reasons : they ftre natural : ' 30 
For, I beliete, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic* Indeed, it is' a strange-disposed time: 

But men niay construe diings after their fiuhion. 
Clean from the purpose of the things themselTes. 
Comes Csesar to' the Capitol to-morrow i 

Casca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 

Send word to you he would be there to-morrow. 

Cic. Good night then, Casca : this distuibed sky 
Is not to walk in. 

Coica. Farewelli Cicero. \^E9cti Cicero. 40 

Etiter Ciuniu^ 

Cos. Who's therfe? 

Coica. A Roman. 

so 
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Cat. Caflcdt by your ▼aioe. 

Caica. Your ear is good. CaMuui wMt night is this ! 

Cm. a very pleasing night to honest men. 

Casta. Who ever knew the hearens menace so i 

C^s. Those that hare knowni;he earth so full of faults. 
For my part, I have walk'd about the street^ 
Submittiii^ me unto the perilous night, 
And thus unbraced, Casca, as you see^ 
. Have bared my bosom to the ^^nder-stone $ 
And when the cross blue lightning seem'd to open 
The breast of heayen, I did present myself 51 

Even in the aim and very flash of it. 

Casca. But wherefore did you so much tempt the heavens ? 
It is the part of n^n to fear and tremble 
When the most mighty gods by tokens send 
Such dreadful heralds to astonish us. 

Cos* You are dull, Casca, and those sparJks of life 
That should be in a Roman you do want. 
Or else you use not. You look pale and gaze 
And put on fear and cast yourself in wonder, 60 
To see the strange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would consider the true cause 
Why all these fires, why all these gliding ghosts. 
Why birds and beasts from quality an4 kind^ 
Why old men fool and children calculate. 
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-Why ail llicae tllbge change from their ordinance^' 

Their mtttret and preformed fiicukteai 

To monstroua quaiity^ why, yo« ahaM ^^d • 

That heaven hath infused them mth tkeae apirita 

To make them inatnmieiito of feer aad waning 70 

Unto some monatroua^ state. 

Now could If Casea^ name ^ thee a man 

Moat like thi8'<hreadfU nighti 

That thundera, lightenay opena giwesi and roata 

Aa doth the lion in die Capitoli 

A man no mightifr than thyself or me 

In personal action, yet prodigious grown 

And fearful, as these strange eruptions are^ 

Ciuca. 'Tis Caesar that you mean $ is it not, Caanua i 

Cat. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 80 

Have thews and limbs lUce to their aneeafeors ; 
But, woe the while ! our fiithers^ minds are dead, > 
And we are goTem'd with ova mothers* spirits ; 
Our yoke and saflerance show ua womani^. 

Casca, Indeed they say the aenators to-morrow 
Mean to establish Cssar as a king \ 
And he shall wear his crown by sea and land, 
Id every place save here in Italy. 

Cat. I know where I will wear this dagger then : 

Cassiua from bondage will deKTerCasshia. 90 
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Thereto, ye gp4$^ you mftifte.the we»k Adsl atrong ; 

ThereiAi.ye godB, y#tt tyraats do defeat : 

Nor iiumfi toweri nor m»Ub of besitMi brafls^ 

Nor airkct dttAgeoni nor ftrong lidb of iroft» 

Can be recentivc to- the ttscngth. of sj^rit i 

But life, being weary of these worldly bftre» 

Never lacks power to diimiss itself. 

If I know thisi. know all the wprld besides^ 

That part of tyrinnythsit I do bear 

I can shake off at {Measure. [Tiimdtr tttU. 

Caica, . So can I : too 

So every boadflMn io' his own hand bears 
The power to cancdi biscaptivity^ 

Cos. And why shovki CsBSirbe a tyrant then ? 
Poor man ! I know he wotdd not be a wolf 
But that he sees the Rjonisns are but sheep:* 
He were no lioni werenot Romans hinds. 
Those that with haste will make a mighty fire 
Begin it with weak straws : what trash is Rome, 
What rubbish, and what offid, when it semes 
For the.base fiiatter.to illuminate i lo 

So idle a thing as Csesar 1 Bbt, O grief, 
Wherfr hast ihou led me ? I perhaps speak this 
Before a willing bondman i dien I know ' 

My answer must be made. But I am arm'd^ 
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And dangers are to me indifferent 
Caica, Yott speak to Casca, and to such a man 
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold^ my hand : 
Be factious for redress of all these griefsi 
And I will set this foot of mine as far 
As who goes fitrthest. ' 

Cos. There 'a a bargain made. 120 

Now know 70U1 Cascav I have moTed already 
Some certain of the nbblest-minded Romans 
To undergo with me an enterprise 
Of honourable-dangerous consequence ; 
And I do know, by this they stay for me 
In Pompey's porch t for now^ this fearful night. 
There is no 4tir or walking in the «treets» 
And the complexion of the element 
In favour 's like die work we have in hand. 
Most- bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 1 30 

£nier Clmuu 

Casca* Stand close awhfle, for here comes one la haste. 
Cati 'Tis Cinna $ I do know him by hb gait ; 

He is a fiieod. Cinna, where haste you so? 
Cin. To find out you. Who 's that I Metellus Cimber ? 
Cos* No, itis Casca ; one incorporate 

To our attempts. Am I not sta/d for, Cinna i 
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*mi I am glad oo *U What a fearfiil night is this T 
There 's two or three of us hafe seen strange sights*. 

Cm* Am I not sta/d for ? tell me*. 

Cin. YeSf you are* 

O Cassitts, if you could 140 

But win the noble Brutus to our party — 

Cas, Be you content : good Cinna, take this paper. 
And look you lay it in th% pfsgtbV's chair. 
Where Brutus may but&ul^it, and throw this 
In at his window ; set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus' statue : all this done. 
Repair to Pompey's porch, where you shall find us* 
Is Decius Brutus and Trebonins there i 

Cin, All but Metellus Cimber ; and he 's gone 

To seek you at your house* Well, I will hie, 1 50 
And so bestow these papers as you bade me* 

Cat^ That done, repair to Pompey's theatre^ 

[^Exif China. 
Come, Casca, you and I will yet ere day 
See Brutus at his house : three parts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours* 

Catea. O, he sits high in all the peqile's hearts ; 
And that which would appear offence in us 
His cou nten a n ce, like richest akhemy^ 
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wot ohaiigfs to tirtoe and to wottfaiBeM. ito 

Cdi. Htm and hi* wortk and onr great need of Jiitii 
You have right wdl conceited. Let na go» 
For ic ia after midnight, and tx^ day 
' We will awake him and be sum of him. [SMcunt. 

Act Second. 

Scene I. 

Rome* Bruitu^s orchard* 

Enier Bruhu, 

Bru. What, Lucius, ho ! 

I cannot, by the progress of the stars. 
Give guess bow near to day* Ludns, I aay I 
I wottldit were my fiiult to sleep sa soundly* 
When, Lucius, when ? awake, I say I what, Lucius ! 

Enter Luehu* 

Luc. Call'd you, my lord? 

Bru* Get me a taper in my study, Lucius : 

When it is lighted, come wuSl call me heie* 

Luc, I mdllf my lord. [Emi. 

Bru, It must be by his death : and, for my part, lo 

I know no personal cause to spurn at hkn^ 

•s 



But for the gencnl. H« ipoild be crovn'd : 
How that migbt change. Ua^ nattm^ tfame's thd 

qucadon^ 
It it the bright day tb^t brUigt forth ths^ adder ; 
And that cravea wary walkiag« Crown htm? — 

that} — 
And then, I grants we put a sting in hioii 
That at h» will he may do danger with. 
The abuse of greatness is when it disjoins 
Remorse from power : and, to speak truth of Casar, 
I have not known when his affections swayM ao 
More than his reason* Bnt 'tia a common proof. 
That lowliness is young ambkion's ladder, 
Whereto the climber-upward turns his face ; 
But when he once attains the upmost rounds 
He then nato the ladder turns his back. 
Looks in the clouds^ scorning the base degiPtes 
By which he did ascend : so Csesar may ) 
llien, lest he may, prevent. And, sinoe the quarrel 
WiU bear no colour for the thing he is, 
Fashion it thus | that what he is, augmented, 30 
Would run to these and these extremities t 
And therefore think him as a serpent^s egg 
Which hatched would as hia kind grew mischievous, 
And Ull him in the shell 
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Rg'^emtiT Luemt. ^ 

Luc, The taper burnetii in your clotet, m* 
Searching the window for a flint I found 
This paper thus seal'd up, and I am sure 
It did not lie there when I went to bed* 

[Gwei Urn tie letter. 
Bru. Get jrou to bed agab ; it is not day. 

Is not to-morrow» boy» the ides of March i 40 

Luc. I know not, sir* 

J^u* Look in the calendar and biing me word* 
Luc. I willy sir* [;EkU* 

Bru. The exhalations whizzing in the air 

Give so much light that I may read by them* • 

\Ppeui the letter amd reads. 

* Brutusi thou sleep'st : awake and see thysel£ 
Shall Rome, 6cc. Speak, strike, redress. 
Brutus, thou sleep'st : awajfiie.' 

Such instigations have been often dropp'd 
Where I have took them up* 50 

< Shall Rome, &c.' Thus must I piece it out : 
Shall Rome stand under one man's awe i What, 

Rome? 
My ancestors did from the streets of Rome 
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king* 

* Speak, strike, redress:* Am I entreated 

sS 
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To speak and strike? O Rome, I niake thee proiiiisc» 
If the redress will, fbltow, thou reoeivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus ! 

Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, March is wasted fifteen days. 

£Knociing wiiUn. 

Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gate ; somebody knocks. 60 

[Exit Lucius* 
Since Casstus first did whet me against Czsar 
I have not slept. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all thb interim is 
Like a phantasma or a hideous dream : 
The Genius and the mortal instruments 
Are then in council, and the state of man. 
Like to a little kingdom, sufiers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 

Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir^ 'tia yonr brother Cassius at the door^ 70 

Who dodi desire to see you. 
Bru. Is he alone i 

Luc. No^ sir, there are moe with hinu 

Bru. So you know them i 
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N<H or ) their haU In-d t>Iuck'd abimt>lhcir ca^s. 
And half their feces buried in then* doak% 
That by no meant I may dnoofer them 
By any mark of favour* 
Bm» Let 'em enter. [^Exii Luthu. 

They are the jfactiem. O coiMpfaraeyf 
Shameet thou to show thy dangerous brow by night, 
Wh«i evils are motft free ? O, then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 80 

To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none, 

conspiracy ; 
Hide it in smiles and affability : 
For if thou pa^, thy nativie semUance on, 
Not Erebus itself were dim enough 
To hide tiiee from prevention* 

Enter the ctmifhratarSfCoHiuei Coica^ DednUf Chfuif 
Metellui Cimber and Treimut* 

Cai. I think we are too bold upon your rest : 
Good morrow, Brutus ; do we trouble you i 

Bru. I have been up this hour, awake- ait night. 
Know I these men that eonte along wMi jou ? 

Cas. Yes, every manof them ; and no man here ^ 

But honours you ; and every one doth wish 

' You hiad but that cqiinion of yourself 

90 
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Whioh etery noble Ronum bears of yda. 

This is TreboBiUB. 
Bru. He is Welcome hither. 

Cm* ThiSf Dectus Brotas. 
Britn He is welcome too. 

Cos. ThiSy Casca ; thiSyCittoa ; and this, Metellus Cimber. 
Bnim They are all welcome. 

What watchful eares do interpose themsebes 

Betwixt yoor eyes and night i 
Cai.* Shall I entreat a word ? V^tey mfUtper* lOO 

Dec. Here lies the east : doth not the day bncak here ? 
Casca. No. 
Cin* Oy pardon, sir, it doth, and yon grey iin^ 

That fret the clouds are messengers of day. 
Gasca, You shall confess that you are both deeeited. 

Here, as I point my swords the stm arises ; 

Which is a great way growing on the south, 

Weighing the youthful season of the year. 

Some two months hence up higher toward «he north 

He first ptesents his fire, and the high east no 

Stands as the Capitol, directly hei^ ' 
Bru. Give me your hands all over. One by one. 
Cas* And let us swear our resolution. • . 
Bru. No, not aif oath t if not the face of men, • 

The sufFetance of our souls, ihe time's abuse,-^ 

3» 
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If these be modTes .weaky break off betimes. 

And every man hence to his idle bed ; 

So let high-sighted tyranny range on 

Till each man drop by lottery. But if these. 

As I am sure they do, bear fire enough I2Q 

To kindle cowards and to steel with valour 

The melting spirits of women, then, countrymen, 

What need we any spur but our own cause 

To prick us to redress ? what other bond 

Than secret Romans that have spoke the word* 

And will not palter ? and what other oath 

Than honesty to honesty engaged 

That this shall be or we will fall for it i 

Swear priests and cowards and men cautelous, 

Old feeble carrions and such suffering souls 130 

That welcoflie wrongs ; unto bad causes swear 

Such creatures as men doubt : but do not stain 

The even virtue of our enterprise, 

Nor the insuppr^ssive mettle of our spirits. 

To think that os our cause or our performance 

Did need as oath s wheq every drop of blood 

TThat every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 

Is guilty of a several bastardy 

If he do break the smallest particle 

Of any promise that hath pass'd from him« 1 40 
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Cos. But what of Cicera? shall we Mrand him ? 
I think he will stand very strong with us. 

Ciuca* Let us not leave him out* 

Cm* No, hj no means. 

Met. 0| let us have him, for his silver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opinion, 
And buy men's voices to conunend our deeds t 
It shall be ssud his judgment ruled our handai ' 
Our youths and wildnoM shall no whit appear. 
But all be buried in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not : let us not break with him, 150 
For he will never follow any thmg 
That other men begin. 

Cat. Then leave him out. 

Casca. Indeed he is not fit 

Dee. Shall no man else be touched but only CsBsar i 

Cos. Dedus, well urged : I think it is not meet 
Mark Antony, so well beloved of Caesar, 
Should outlive Caesar : we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and you know his means, 
If he improve them, may well stretch so &r 
As to annoy us all : which to prevent, 160 

Let Antony and Caesar fall together. 

Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, Cains Cassius, 
To cut the head off and then hack the Knibs^ 

IPC » 
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Like vradi b death and envy afterwanb ; 

For Antony is bat a limb of Csesar : 

Let U6 be saciificers, but not butchers^ Caios* 

We. all stand up against the spirit of Csesari 

And in the spirit of men there is no blood : 

0| that we then could come by Csesai's spirit. 

And not dismember Cassar ? But, alas, 170 

C^Bsar must bleed for it ! And, gentle friends. 

Let 's kill him boldly, but not wrathfiilly ; 

Let's canre him as a dish fit for the gods. 

Not hew him as a carcass fit for hounds : 

And let our hearts, as subde masters do, 

Stir up their servants to an act of rage 

And after seem to chide 'em. This shall make 

Our purpose necessary and not envious : 

Whidi so appearing to the conuaon eyes^ 

We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 180 

And for Mark Antony, diink not of him ; 

For he can do no mwe than Csesar's arm 

When Caesar's head is off. 

Cai. Yet I fear him, 

; For in the ingrafted love he bears to CsBsar** 

Sru. Alas, good Cassius, do not think of him: 
. Jf he love Cesar, all that he can do 
Is to himself take thought and die for Cosar : . 
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And that were much he shouldt foi; he is gnren 
To sports, to wUdsetB and much cooipany. 

Trd. Thore is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 190 
For he will live and laugh ^t this hereafter. 

ICIoci iHiku, 

Bru. Peace 1 count the dock* 

Cm. The clock hath stricken three. 

TrA. *Tis dme to part. 

Cat. Bui it is doubtfid yet 

Whether Cesar will come forth to-day or.no ; 

For he is superstitions grown of late^ 

Quite from the main opinion he hdd once. 

Of fimtasy^ of dreama and ceremonies; 

It may be these apparent prodigies^ 

The unaccustomed terror of this night 

And the penuanon of Ua augurera^ 200 

May hold him from the Ca^tol to-day. 

Dee. Nerer fear tha^: if he be so resolved, 
I can o'eraway himi for he Wes to hear 
That unicorns may be betrayed with trees 
d^^nd bears with gbsses» elephanu with holes^ 
Lions with toils and men with flatterers : 
But when I tell him be hates flatterer% 
He says he doef» bcamg then most flattei^ed 
Let me work). 

as 
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For I can give his hmiioitf the true Ixnity 210 

And I will bring him to the CapttoL 

Cas^ Nay, we will all of as be there to fetch hiai. 

Bru. By the eighth hour : is that the attenoMt i 

Cm. Be that the uttermost, and fail not then* 

Met. Caitts Ligarius doth bear Cssar hard. 

Who rated him for spedung well of Pompey : 
I wonder none of you have thoagtit of him* 

Bru. Now, gdod Metellus,' go along by him : 

He loves me well, and I have given him reasons ; 
Send him but hither, and I '11 &shion him. 220 

Cos. The morning comes iqpon 's: we '11 leaveyou, Brutus : 
And, friends, disperse yourselvesf : but ail remember 
What you have said and show yourselves true Romans. 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purposes ; 
But bear it as our Roman actors do. 
With nntared spirits and formal eonsttticy : 
And so, good morrow to ydu every one^ 

{Ekemii ^ ha Btuhu. 
Boy ! Lucius ! Fast asleep ! It is no matter $ 
Enjoy the hdney-heaVy dew of slumber ; 230 

Thou hast no figures nor no fimtasiesi 
Whioh busy <ciae draws in the bnubs of men 1 
Therefore diou sleep'st so sound. 
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£nier Fortuu 
Por. Brutua^ my lpr4 • 

Bru. Portia, wJxat mean you ? wherefore rise you now i 
It is not for your h^th thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morniog. 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You 'ye ungently» BrutiiSy 
Stole from my bed ; and yesternight at supper 
You suddenly arose and walk'd about. 
Musing and sighing, with your arms across i 240 
And when I ask'd you what the matter waa^ 
You stared upon me with ungentle looks : 
I urged you further; then you scratched your 

head. 
And too impatiently stamped with your foot : 
Yet I insisted, yet you ans^er'd not. 
But with an angry wafture of your hand 
Gave sign for me to leaye you : so I did. 
Fearing to strengthen that impatifnce 
Which seem'd too much enkindled, and withal 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 250 

Which sometime hath his hour with eyery man. 
It will .not let you eat, nor talk, nor deepy 
And, could it work so much upon, your shape 
As ith^th much preyail-d on your condition, 
I should not know you, Brutus. . Dear myilord^ 
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Make me acquainted with your cause of grief* 

Bru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 

Pw. Brutus is wise, and, were he not in health. 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru. Why, so I do : good Portia, go to bed. 260 

Por. Is Brutus sick, and is it physical 

To walk unbraced and suck up the humours 
Of the dank morning i What, is Brutus sick. 
And will he steal out of his wholesome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night. 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his sickness ? No, my Brutus ; 
You have some sick offence within your mind, 
Which by the right and virtue 6f ray place 
I ought to know of: and, upon my knees, 270 
I charm you, by my once commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourself, your half, 
Why you are heavy, and what men to-night 
Have had resort to you ; for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide thdr Sices 
Even from darkness. 

Bnu Kneel hot, gentle Portia. 

Pmr. J. should not need, if you were gentle Bmtut. 
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Within the bond of marriage, tdt me, Brvtot, 280 

Is it excepted I shoidd know no secrets 

That appertain to you i Am I yourself 

But, as it were, m sort or limitation. 

To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed. 

And talk to you sometimes I Dwell I bat in the 

suboibs 
Of your good pleasure i . If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife. 
As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart* 290 

Por^ If this were true, then should I know this secret. 
I grant I am a woman, but withal 
A woman that Lord Bmtus took to wife : 
I grant I am a woman, but withal 
A woman well reputed, Cato's daughter. 
Think you I am ao stronger than my sex, 
Bemg so fiither'd and so husbanded ? 
Tell me your counsels, I will not disclose 'em : 
I have nude strong proof of my ccmstancy, 
Giving myself a voluntary wound 300 

'Here in the thigh : can I bear that with patience 
And not my husband's secrets ? 

Bru* O ye god% 
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Reader m^ worthy of tUs aoUe wifel 

Hark, bark ! one knocks : Portia, go in awhile ; 
And by and by thy boaom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart : 
All my engagements I will construe to thee, 
All the charactery of my sad brows. 
Leave me with haste. [EaUi Poriia*2 Lucius, 
who 's that knocks ? 

Re-enter JLuchti with Ligaritu* 

Luc. Here is a sick man that would speak with you. 310 
Bru. G«us Ligarius, that MeteUus spake o£ 

Boy, stand aside. Caius Ligarius ! how i 
Lig, Vouchsafe good morrow firom a feeble tongue. 
Bru. O, what a time have you chose out, brave Caius, 

To wear a kerchief I Would you were not nek ! 
Lfg. I am not sick, if Brutus have in hand 

Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 
Bnu Such an exploit have I m hand, Ligarius, 

Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 
Lig. By all the gods that Romans bow before, 320 

I here disauti my sickness ! Soul of Rome ! 

Brave son, derived from hooouraUelobs 1 

Thpo^ Hke an exorcist, hast conjured up 
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My mortified qiiriu Ifow Ud lae nuif 
And I will strive with things impoMible, 
Yea, get the better of them. What 'a to do ? 

Bru. A piece of work that will make aick men whole. 

.I4g* Bat aie not some whole that we musk make sick ? 

Bru. That must we also. What it i8» my CaiiVt 

I shall unfold to thee^ as we are goiqg 3 jo 

To whom it must be dooe^ 

Lig» Set on your Iboty 

And with a heart new*fired I follow you. 
To do I know not what : but it suffioeth 
That Brutus leads me on.' 

Bru. Follow me then* [ExeunW 

Scene Ih 

Catar^t house. 

Thunder uml Sjgiimmg. EmOr Caiotf m Us mghi^gown* 

Cits. Nor heaven nor earth have been at peace to-night : 
Thrice hath Calpurnia in her sleep cried out, 
* Help, ho ! they murder Caesar ! * Who 's within ? 

EtUer a Strvtmi* 
Serv. My lord? . "y 

Cms. Gabidtheyrisfllsdopfieaeiit.satrttQe, 
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And tyring me their opinions of success. 
Serv. I will) my lord. £Exit. 

J^nter Calpumuu. 

Col. What mean yeu, Csesar i think yon to walk forth ? 
You shall not stir out of your housie to-day« 

Cf/. Caesar shall forth : the things that threatened me lo 
Ne'er look'd but on my back ; when they shall see 
The &ce of Cflcsar, they are vanished. 

Cal. Csesar, I never stood on ceremonies, 

Yet now they fright me. There is one within. 

Besides the things that we have heard and seen, 

Recounts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 

A lioness hath whelped in the streets ; 

And graves have yawnM, and yielded up their dead ; 

Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 

In ranks and squadrons and right form of war, 20 

Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol $ 

The noise of battle hurtled b the air, 

Horses did neigh and dying men did groan. 

And ghosts did shriek and squeal about the streets. 

O Caesar ! these things are beyond all use, 

And I do fear them. 

Ctf/. What can be avoided 

Whose end is purposed by the mighty god«? 
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Yet Canar shaH go forth ; for these predicdoD« 

Are to the world in geoeral at to Cmt* 
CaL When beggars die, there are no comets seen \ 30 

The heavens themselres blaze forth the death of 
princes. 
Cm. Cowards die many times before thdr death % 

The valiant neyer taste of death bat ooee. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 

It seems to me most strange that men Should foar ; 

Seeing that death, a necessary end, 

Will come when it will come, 

Re^eaUr Servant 

What say the augurers ? 

Sarv. They would not have yott to stir forth tonlay. 
Plttckmg the entrails of an ofiering forth, 
They could not find a heart within the beast ['40 

Csi. The gods do this in sh^une of cowardice : 
Caesar should be a beast without a heart 
If he should stay at home to-day for fear. 
No, Csesar shall not : danger knows foil well 
That CsBsar is more dangerous than he : 
We are two lions litter'd in one day. 
And I the elder and more terrible : 
Aad CsBsar diall go forth. 
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CaL AlaSy my loid^ 

Your.wiodom it coofliiiiiediin confidence* j 

Do not go forth to-day : call it my fear 50 1 

That keepe you in the houte and not your own. 
We 'ii aend Mark Antony to the senate-houte, 
Aftd he ahadi tay yon are not well to-*day : 
Let me* v^pon my knee, prefail in thin. 

Citf/. Mark Antony shall say I am not well, 
Andy for thy humour, I will stay at home. 

Enter Dechu. 

Here 's Decius Brutus, he shall tell them sa 

Dec. CflBsar, all hail! good morrow, worthy Caesar: 
I come to fetch you to the senate-house. 

C£u And you are come in ^ery happy time, (o 

To bear my greeting to the senators 
And tell them that I will not come to*day : 
Cannot, is &lse, and that J dare not, £dser : 
I will not come toKJay : tell them so, Decius. 

Cal. Say he is sick* 

Csi. Shall Cassar send a lie ? 

Hare I m conquest stretch'd mine arm so far. 
To be afeard to tell graybeards the truth I 
Decius, go tell them C«aar will not come. . 

Dee. Most mighty Caesar, let me know some caute, 
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Lett I be laughed at hvImai' I ull tiwni id* 70 

Cm. The cause is in my- wiU: I will not come 1 
That is enough to satisfy the senates 
But, for your private satisfaction^ 
Because I lote you, I will let you know. 
Calpomiahere^ my wife, stays me at home : 
She dreamt to-night she saw my statue. 
Which like a fountun with an hundred spauta 
Did run pure blood, and many lus^ Romans 
Came smiling and did bathe their handa in it : 
And these does she apply for warnings and portents 
And evils imminent, and on her knee 81 

Hath begg'd that I will stay at home to>^y» 

Dee. This dream is all amiss interpreted ; 
It was a vision &ir and fortunate : 
Your statue spouting Uood in many pipes, 
In which so many snuling Romans bathed. 
Signifies that from you great Rome shall sndc 
Reviving Uood, and that great men shall press 
For tinctures, stains, relics and cognizance. 
This by Calpumia's dream is signified. 96 

Csu And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have, when you have heard what I caasny: 
And know it now : the senate have conduded 
To give this day a crown^ to mighty Csesar. 
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If yoa tbaU aend thein.«idfd you irill not cooie»' 
Their minds may change. Beddes, it were a mock 
Apt to be render'dy for some one to say 

* Break up the senate till another time. 

When CsBsar's wife shall meet with better dreams.' 
If Caesar hide himself^ shall they not whisper lOO 

* L09 Csesar is afraid ' ? 

Pardon me, Caesar, for my dear dear lore 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this» 
And reason to my love is liable. 
Csi» How foolish do your fears seem now, Calpumia ! 
I am ashamed I did yield to them. 
Give me my robe, for I will go. 

Enter PtibBwj Brutuip Ligartm^ Meiettus^ Catca^ 
TreBomuSf and Cinna* 

And look where Publius is come to fetdi me. 

Pub, Grood morrow, Caesar. 

C£s. Welcome, Publius. 

What, Brutus, are you sticr'd so early too ? no 

Good morrow, Casca. Caius Ligarius, 

Caesar was ne'er so much your enemy 

As that same ague which hath made you lean. 

What t»'t o'clock I 

Bru. Caesar, 'tis stmcben eight. 



Julius CsBBZt m^ Aetll, Sciiu 

C4Un I thank yoa for your jNiiiis and courtety* 

Enter Ankmy* 

See ! Antony, that reyels long o' nights, 

Is notwithstanding up. Good morrow, Antony. 
jtni. So to most noble Caesar. 
CUu. Bid them prcfMire within : 

I am to bhme to be thus wsuted for. 

Now, Cinna : now, Metellus : what, Trebonius ! 

I have an hour's talk in store for you ; 121 

Remember that you call on me to«day : 

Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb. Cxsar, I will {AsUe} And to near will I be. 

That your best friends shall wish I had been further. 
Csf* Good fiends, go ia and tasle some wine with me $ 

And we like friends will straightway go together. 
Bm. {jttide} That every like is not the same, O Cassar, 

The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon ! 

\Exeuni. 

Seoflo IIL 

jt itreet near the CifitsL 

Enter jtrtenudortUj reading a paper .^ 

Art* *C«sar» beware, of Brutus 1 take heed of . 
Caarfnt) oome do( star Caaca) hafe a» ^< . 
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to Ciims^; trust not Trebonius; niark well' 
Metellus Cimber: Decios Brutus lores thee 
not: thou hast wronged CaiusLigarius. There 
is but 6ne mind in all these men^ and it is bent 
against Caesar. If thou beest not iramortaly look 
• about you: security gives way to conspiracy. 
The mighty gods defend thee ! 

Thy lover, A&TEMnxn^vs.* i o 

Here will I stand till Caeaar pass akrng. 

And as a suitor will I give him diis^ 

My heart laments that, virtue Cannot live 

Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Caesar, thou mayst live ; 

If not, the Fates with traitors do contriye. £Exii. 

Scene IV. 

jiuother fart of tie same street^ before the house of 

Brutus, 

Enter PorHa and Luems. 

For. I prithee, boy, run to the senate-house ; 

Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone. 

Why dost thou stay ? 
ZrtttT. . To know my errand, madam. 

Psr. I ^ottkl luMie hid thee thire^ and here agun, 

4t^ 



Jnltns Castf^r-w* Actii. sciv. 

Ere I can tdl thee'Wfaal? tkm tfaotidst do'lfaere. 

conttancjr, be strong upon my tide i . . > 
Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart andtongue I 

r have a man's mind, but a woman's might* 

How hard it is lor W4>nKn to keep counsel T . 

Art thou here yet? 
Im. Madam, whkt should Ido I lo 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing else ? 

And so return to you^ and nothing eise \ 
Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look well, 

For he went sickly forth : and take good note 

What Caesar doth, what suitors press to him. 

Hark, boy 1 what noise is diat \ 
Lue. I hear none, madam. 
For. Prithee, listen well ; 

1 heard a hustling rumour like a fray, 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc* Sooth, madam,' I hear: nothing* . 20 

Enter the Sootbiayer*^ 

Por. Come hitker> ftUow : 

Whkh way hast thou been ? 
Sooth. At mine own house, good, lady* 

Por. What is 'toTdock? . 

About the ninth hour, lady. 
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PoTm >Jm Csiar yet gboe< to die Capitol ? 

Sooth* Madaniy not yet : I go to uktmfMtaaA^ 
To see lum pass on to the CapitoL 

For. Thou hast aooie suit to Cssary hast thou not ? 

Sooti. That I have» huly : if it wUl please. Ctemc 
To be 80 good to Csesar as to hear me, 
I shall beseech him to befriend himself. . 50 

For. Why, know'«t thou any harm's intended tomnrds him ? 

Sooii. None that I know will be, much that I fear may 
-chance. 
Good morrow to you. Here the street is narrow : 
The ^throng that fellows Caesar at the heels» 
Of senators, of psaetors, common suitors^ 
Will crowd a feeble man almost to death : 
I '11 get me .to a phee more void and there . . 
Speak to great Caesar as he come&along. ' f^Eicit. 

For, I must go im . Ay me, how weak a thing' 

The heart of woman ia!r O BrutiiS| n^Jd 

The heavens speed thee in thine enterprise ! 
Sure, the boy heard me. Brutus hath a suit 
That Caesar wifl not grant. O, I grow feint. . . 
Run, Lueius, and commend me to my lord; 
'Say I am merry 4 come to me again, 

And bring me word what he doth say to thee. • 

[Exami 4evthdfy0 



Jalins Osesar w» ActJii. Sc. l 



Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Rome. Before the Ci^tol ; the Senate sitting above* 

A crowd of people ; among them Artemidorui and the 
Soothsayer* Flourish. Enter Cssar^ Brutus, Cassius, 
Casca, DeciuSf Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, 
Lepldus, PoptRuSf PuhHus, and others. 

Cms. The ides of March are come. 
Sooth. Ajf Cflssar ; but not gone* 
Art. Hail, Csesar 1 read this schedale* ' 
Dec. Trebonius doth desire you to o^er-read. 

At your best leisure, this his humbte Miit 
Arf. O Caesar, read mine first ; for mine 's a suit 

' That touches* Csesar nearer : read it, ff€kt Csesan 
Cms. What touches us onrself shall be last served. 
Att. Dehy not, Caesar ; read it instantly. 
Cms. What, is the ftllov mad f 

Puh. Sirrah, give place. lo 

Cos. What, urge you your pedtionib in the street i 

Come to the Capitt>L 
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Cstar goes up to the Senate^houte^ the reitfoBowmg* 

Pep. I wiah your enterprise to-dajmay thriye. 

Cat. What eaterprise, Fopilitts? 

Pi^ Fare you welL 

[jAdvances to Cssar. 

Bru. What said Popilius Lena i 

Cku. He wish'd to-day our enterprise might thriTe. 

I fear our purpose is discovered* 
Bru. Look, how he makes to Cssar : mark him* 
Cat. Casca, 

Be sudden, for we fear prevention* 

Brutus, what shall be done i If this be known, ao 

Cassius or Cassar never shall turn bock, 

For I will slay myself* 
Bru. , Cassius, be constant: * ^ 

PopiUus Lena speaks not of our purposes $ 

For, Ipok^ he i^es, and Csssar do^ qot qhange* ' 
Ca^. Trebooius knowa his time ; for, loak you, Bratus, 

I{e draws Mark Antony out of the way* 

[Eiteunt ^tttwy.and Tniwim^ 
Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber i Let him go. 

And presently prefer his suit to Csssar* 
Bru. He IS addres^'d% press ntar a^d seomd him* 
Cm. Casca, you are the first that.Kiara your.iumd^ 30 
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C^i. Are wekll ready i What is now amias 
That Caeaar and his senate must redress i 

Met. Most high, most mighty and most puissant Cssar, 
Metellus Cimber dirows before thy seat 
An humUe heart : — [^KneeBi^. 

Cits. I must prevent diee, Cimber* 

These coachings and these- lovrly courtesies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men. 
And turn pre-ordinance and first decree 
Into the hw of children. Be not fotidy 
To think that Caesar bears such rebel blood 40 

That will be thaVd from the true quality 
With that which meketh fools, I mean, sweet 

words, 
Low-crooked cburt'sies and base spanieU'&wning. 
Thy brother by decree is banished : - 
If thou dost bend and pray and fiwn for himj 
I spurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Caesar d6th not wrong, nor without cause 
Will he be satisfied* 

Mein Is there no Toice more worthy than my own. 

To sound more sweetly in great Caesar's ear 50 
For the repealing of my banish'd brother ? 

Bru. I kiss thy hand, but not in ftittery, Caesar, 

thee that Publius Cimber may 
53 
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Haye an JBniagdiatr finedoni of repeal* 
Cat. What, Brutus ! 
C««. Pardon, CsBsar ; Caesar^ pardon: . 

As loiiv'as to thy foot doth Cassius fall. 

To beg enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 
Csi. I could be well moved, if I were as you ; 

If I could pray to move, i^r^fera would move 



But I am constant as the northern star, 60 

Of whose true-»£x'd and resting quality 

There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The skies are painted with nonumber'd sparks*; 

They ^re all fire and every one doth shine ; 

But there 's but one in all doth hold his place : 

So in the world ; 'tis fumish'd well with me% 

And men are flesh and bloody and apprehensive ; 

Yet in the number I do know but one . 

That unassailable holds on his rank, 

Unshaked of motion: and that I am he, 70 

Let me a little show it, even in this % 

That I was constant Cimber should be banish'dp 

And constant do remain to keep him so. 

Cin. O Cxsar,— 

C#A Heoeel wilt thon lift up Olympus ?, 

Dec. Great Cspsart*— 
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CW/. Doth not Brotoi bootten kneel i 

Caiea* Speak^ hands, for me ! 

iCoifiaJlritf Aim the ^kr CunkpirMN 
' . okdMarcui Bruhu ttah C^saK 
Or/. £tta»Bmte:J ThsaM,C^ttM\ , \J)Ut. 

Cm. Liberty! freedom! TynnftfisdnKli • 

BxiB hen^ fipodaim^crj it about the streeta. . . 
Cas^ fiome to the common |>ttl|nt«f and cry irat 80 

: < Liberty^ freedom and enfraachiaeaiaot!' 
Bru. Peq>le^ and aenatony be not affijghtod ; ' 

Fly not ; stand stiU : amiHtioa'a debt is paid. 
Coica. G& to the pulpit^ Brviiis. 
Dec. And Cassua too. 
Bjnu Whece'sPuhlias? 
Cin. Htie^cpiite confriufided with thiatentiay* 
Met. Standfast tog^thec^ lest some friend of Caesar's 

Should chance — 
Bru. Talk not of standing. Pnhituay good dMc t 

There is no harm intended to your person, 90 

Nor to no Romaaelse 2 ao tell them» PnUiua. .-. 
Cos. And IcstvebSyPuUins}. lest that Ae people . 

Rushing on na shonU do your age jome mis- 
chie£ 
Bru. Do SQ rand let jttJnai( abide [this dted 

But we the doers. : . 
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Re-enter Trehmiuh 

'Coi. Vfhxxt^ if Aatoay ? 

7iv. ^ Fled to his hoaae amazed : 

Men, wives and diildren stare, cry out and nm 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates, we will kaowyour pleasures : 

That we shall die, we know $ 'tis but the time, 
And^dmwing days out^ that men stand upon. ' lOO 

Cas. Why, he that cuts off twen^ years of life 
Cuts off so many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit : ' 
So are we Csesar^s friends, that hmwt abridgisd 
His time of fearing death. Stoop, Romans, stoop, 
And lee us bathe our haiMt in CsMar'a Uood 
' Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords : > 
Then walk we forth, even to the market-place, 
And waving our red wei^ns o^er oiff heads. 
Let 's all cry < Peace, fr^om and liberty 1 ' no 

Cai» Stoop then, and wash. How many ages hif&ce 
Shall this our lofty scene be acted over 
In states unborn and accenis yet unknown ! . 

Bru. How many times shall Caesar bleed in sport. 
That ^ow on Pompey^ basis lies alo^g 
No worthier than the dust ! 
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Cas. So oft M that dudl ibe^ 

So often shall the knot of OS be called 
The men that gave tbrir cowitryi liheityw 

Z)i!r. WhaVahallwefortH; 

Cos. Ay» ereiy num anrayt. 

Brutna shall lead, and we will grace his heels lio 
die most boldest and best hearts of Rdmek 



Enter a Servant, 

Bru. Soft! who comet here ? A friend .of Antony's. 

Serv. Thus, Brutus^ did my master bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fell down ; 
* And^ bdng.frdstrate^ thus he bade me say : 
Bmtus is noUe^ wise, TaUant and honest ; 
C«aar wis mi|^^i bold, royal and hmng : 
Say I kve Blrutns and I honour him; . 
Say I feared Csesar, hoaour'd him.and loved him. 
If Bmius will vouchsafe that Antony 130 

May safely come to him and be resdved 
HowrCsMr hath deserved to lie in death, . 
Mark AnMiy shall not lave Caesar dead 
So well as Barutos living, bat will follow 
The fortunes and a£urt of noUe Brutus . 
Tborongb the hazards of this untrod slate 
With fldl tme fiuth* So says-my master Antony. 
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i{ra. Tliy flsaslir is^a wise and valiant Roman ; 

I never liibught him ^^vorae* 

Tell him^ so plette htm come OHIO thiftflace, 140 I 

He shall be satisfied and^ by mf hoooniv • 

Depart ontoudi'd* . 
*8efv. I '11 fefeeb tam presend^r;- £Exst. 

Bru. I know diat we shW hsve him well to ftieid. 
Cos. I wish we may : but yet have I a mind 

That fears him much| and my misgiving still 

Falls shrewdly to the purpose. 

Re^mter Antony^ 

j9r». Bat here cotties Antoily. Wetcome^ Mark Antony. 

Ant. O mighty Csesar 1 dost thoa lie so low I 

Are all thy conqu«stS| glories, triamphs, wftSiki 

Shrunk to dns litde measore I Fare'tkefe well. 1 50 

• I know not,, genttemeii^ what you intend^ 

Who else must be let blood, who else ia nmk : 

If I myselfy there is no hour so fit 

As Canada death's hour, nor no ioatnukitnt 

Of half that worth as those your awoids, made rich 

With the most noUe blood of aU this worldJ 

I do beseech ye, if you bear •»« kard« 

Now, whilst your purpled haadsdo t Qck »id smoke, 

FuKIyour picasura* Live a thousadd-yau^ 
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I shall not find aiyielfjQ apt to die.; , i6o 

No place will pkapeme so, no mean of deaths 
As here by Caesaf, and by you cut o£^ 
The choipe mii mavter -spiritt of this ^t. 

Bru. O Antonys beg pot your death af us; 

Though BOW we must appear bloody and cnielt 
' As^ by our hands and thif our present act. 
You see we do; yet sc^ you but ourhands 
And this the bleeding business they have done : 
Our hearts you see not t they are pit^iil ; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome^- 170 
As fire drives out fire, so pity piiy-^ 
liath dpne thi9 deed on C«sar. For youc part. 
To you oor swords have leaden point%,14arkAvtony : 
Our arms in streq^ of malice, and our i&earti 
Of |»rothers' teniper, do receive you in 
1 With all kind love, gopd thoughts..^ revereoce* 

Cos. Your voioe shallbe as strong as any man's 
In the disposit^ of new dignities* 

Bru^ Only be patient tiU we have appeased 

The multitude, beside themselves with fear, t 80 
And then we will deliver you the cause 
Why I, that did love Caesar when I struck him. 
Have thus proceeded. 

Jtni. I doi^ not qf j^iur.^nrtadom* 
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Let each man ttoder me hit Uoody hand : 
Finty Marcus Brutosi will I shake "with you $ 
Next, Gtiua Casstus, do I take your hand ; 
NoWy Decius Brutus, yours; now yours, Metellus $ 
Yours, Ctnna; and^ my valiant Casca, yours $ • 
Though last, not least in lore, yours^ good Trebonius. 
Gentlemen ally — alas, what shall I say? 190 

My credit now stands on such slippery ground, 
' That one' of two bad ways you must conceit m^ 
Either a coward or a flatterer^ 
That I did love thee, Caesar, O, 'tis true: 
If then thy ^irit Jook upon us now, 
SkaU it not grieve thee dear^ tfaan % dMth, 
To see thy Antony making hii |>eace. 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Most noble ! in the presence "of thy corse f 
Had I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, 200 

Weeping as fast as they stream forth thy bloody' 
It would become me better than to close 
In terms of fnendship with thine enemies^ 
Pardon me,' Julras ! Here wast thou bay'd, brave 
hart; 

' Here didst thou fall, and here thy hunters stand, 
SignM in thy spoil and crimson'd in thy lethe. 

' O world, thou wast the forest to this hart $ 

So 
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And thiB, indeed, O worlds' the hftort 

H<nv like a deer etmcken by many princes 

Dost thou here lie I 210 

Cos. Mark Antony, — 

Am. Pardon me, Cains Cassins : 

The enemies of C«sar shall say this ; 
Then, in a friend, it is coid modesty. 

Coi. I blame yon not for prainng Caesar so ; 

But what compact mean yon to have wkh its i 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends, 
Or shall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands, but was indeed 
. : Sway'd from the point by looking down on Gsesar. 
Friends am I with you all and love you aU, ' 220 
Upon this hope diat you thall give me reaaoos 
Why and wherein Cassar was daagerous* 

Bru. Or ebe were tiiis a savage ^ctaele : 
Our ressons are so full of good regsrd 
That were you, Antony, the SOB of Ginar, 
You should be satisfied. 

Ant. That 's aU I ssek: 

And am moreover suitor that I may 
, Produce his body to the market-plaoe^ 
And m the pulpit, as becomes a friend. 
Speak in the order of his funend. ajXl 
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j9ni. Yoa shdlly Mark Antony. 

Cos. Bfutns, a wonl"with'70tt« 

' {\jiside to BruJ2 You know not mint yon do : do not 
consent 
That Antony speak in hia funeral 2 - > 

Know you how much thejKople may be moved 
By that which he will utter i 

Bru. By your pardon : . 

I will myself into the pulpit first, 
And show the reason of our Caesar's deadi : 
What Antony shall speak, I will protest 
He speaks by leave and by permission, 
And that we are contented Caesar ahall 240 

"■ ' Have all true rites and lawful ceremonies. 
It shall' advantage more than do us wrong. 

Cai. I know not what may £dl ; I fike it not; 

Bru» Mark Antony, here, take you Caesar's body. 
You shall not in your funeral' speech iilame us, 
But spedL all good you can devise of Caesar, 
And say you do 't by our permission ; 
Else ahali you not have any hand at all 
About his fimeral t and yoo shall speak 
In the same pulpit whereto I am going, 250 

After my speech is ended. 

J^ Beit so; . . 
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I do desire no more. 

Bru» Prepare the body then, and foQow us. 

[ExiiMt ali kut jintony. 

Ant. O) pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth. 
That I am meek and gentle with these batchers 1 
Thou art the ruins of the noblest man 
That ever lived in the tide of times* 
Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do I prophesy. 
Which like dumb mouths, do ope their mby lips 260 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue^ ' 
A curse shall light upon the limbs of men | 
Domestic fury and fierce civil strife 
Shall cmnber all the parts of Italy ; 
Blood and destruction shall be so m use, 
^knd dreadfi^ objects «o fiuniliar, . 
That mothei? thaU bat smile when they behold 
Their infimts quartered with the hand»«if. war I 
All pity choked with custom of fell deeds : 
And QsBsar'i spirit ranging for revenge, ' 270 

With Ate by hu side come hot |rom hel). 
Shall in diese confines with a monarch's voided 
Cry ^Havoc,' and let slip the dog^ of war | . 
That this foul deed shall smell above the earth 
Widi carrion men, groamng for burial* 
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' — ■ — • — -^- — "^ — -^^- — ^_^__^^^. — _^ — 

JE$$ter a Servant* 

You senre Octavius Csesary do you not ? 
Serv* I doy Mark Aotony. «, 

^ii/. CacBar did write for him to come to Rome. 
Serv» He did receive his letters, and is coming.; 

And bid me say to you by word of mouth*^ . 280 

O CsBsar ! [^Seeing tbi body. 

AtU* Thy heart is big $ get thee apart and weep. 
. Pasnon, I see, is catdiing^ for mine eyes. 

Seeing those beads o£ sorrow stand in thine. 

Began to water. Is thy master coming ^ 
Serv* He lies to-night within seven loagaesofRome. 
AnU Post back with speed, and tell him what hath 
chanced : 

Here is a mourabg Rome, a dangerous Rome^ 

No Rome of safety for OctaHus yet ; 

Hieiience, and tell him so. Yet stay awhile ; 290 

Thou shalt not back till I hare borne this cdrae 
. Into the market-place: there shall I try, 

In my ohition; how the people take 

The cruel issue of these bloody men ; 

According to iiie which, thou shalt discourse 

To young Ootamsof the stale of thiagb. 

Lend me yom) band. J^ExemU wM.Cuetar^s My. 
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Scene II. ' • 

* « 

Thi Forum* 

Enter Brutiu and Catttus^ and a thvng of Cstszeni. 

Ciihant* We will be aatiflfied $ let ut be latiffied. 
Bm. Then fellow me, atxigm me anodieiiee^ friendi. 

CaaniUy go yoa into the other itreet, 

And port the nnmberi* 

Thote that will hear me ipeak, let 'em stay here ; 

Thoie that will fellow Caanns, go widi'him ; 

Aod pnblie reaaons shall be rendered 

Df CflBsar's deatih. 
First (^. I will hear Brutus sjmUl 

Sec. CH. I will hetir Caasius; and compare their reasons, 

When sereraily we hear them Tendered.' lO 

IBitit CaiikUf with smne ^the (M%ens. 

BnOut goes hk§9 ihe fulfii. 
Third Cik The noUe ^mtQa k ascended : sHenee! 
Bru. Be patient till the kit. 

Romans, countrymen, and loferal hear me fer - 

my cause, and* be silent, that you mayhear : ' 

beliete me fer mine honour, and have res|>ect to 

mine honour, that yito may belkre t teBtnii»me 

In your wisdom, and awake your anses, that- you 
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may the better judge. If there be any in this 
assembly, any dear friend of Cassar'sy to him I 
say that Brutus' lQ¥e to C^mx was no less than 20 
bis* If then that friend demand why Snitus, 
rose against Cae^Bar, this is my answer : not that ' 
I Ipf^ed Gaesaii le^ but that %. loy^' ]U»i9einoriu .. w^ 
'H94< you rathi^ Csbs^ were Ui4ng, aiML dit'^l . . >\ 
slaves, than that Qacsar w^q, dead, to liiir«.jm 
freemen I As Caesar lov^ m% }. w^p^ foe biny ; 
, as: h(^ wj^ft fortunate, I rcycHpea^.il ; ^ h^ w«i 
▼al^r^t, I honour biin s. b^ >ii|9» hp, wui ^^bitiopl, 
I slew hini. There id tjeai^s ibr bis l0¥e|.j<^ 
for his fortune; honour for ^istY^lfiUirj .dfld 30 
death for^ biSi.aittbition^ Who is here so JKl9e . \ 
tbfit would be a bondman f. If ^1^, sp^k,;|bn . 

: I him havt; I ofl^d^d. • Who if .h^ti? ^ fud^lhlll 
IVOfM. i^t b« > .R^9»|i f jr^.^y, speak; for 
him. bam^ I offend^ Who is here so vile that 
will nf)t lore; his c<^uotry ?m ;If 90y> speidc; ib( . v 
him have I offended. I pjiufe.far aiieply* , 

Jtt. Npi^ 9rvitup» |iQn^« - , . 

Bru, ThenDQoe ha^e I^oAf^nd^- X have doiie lu^ 
inoi^e to Cssar ,tjw you .shall do to^rultes^ 40 
The <|^iMtion «f Jiitdfat^ is enrolled in j^ 
Capitol ; his glory iKNt ^(tfaaated>i wbermiv t^ 

(6 



f nlnLs G^iiar. M Act tii. Se. li. 

' «nsworlibyiii6rki««feiice8>Bfoded^&)rwhkk 

: he aufFtired death. ' 

"... •' 

Enter Anio^y (md gtbfTh w^th, Qssflr^j body, r 

. . \\ Here conntft hb body» moumed bjr 'Mnrit 
AiitQi^.: wboy though he bad no hftud- iQ his ', 
deatj^i iball f eceive the benefit of Vy» dtriQg» a 
place. in the commonweabb ; Ai whkh of yon 

. •; shall jMt ? With) this I depart, — that»fts I sl^w . . 
• mf best lover for the good of Rome, I have 50 
the same daggcgr for myself^ ^vhea k flh2iil pfefise. 

, ... my country to nefld my death. 

AU, Live^ Brutus! Imyliyel 

firH CSf. Bring- him with triumph home unto, his liOHse% 

Sec. Cit. Give him a stAtufr wilh hia »ices^s. \ 

Z%r4 Git^ Lefe him be Cassar. 

FtmrtbCit. .. . . Qesar'^ bolter pftr^ 

S^l be crow»'il in Bruibuu . . 

Firit Cit. We '11 bring him tahie hou^e with shouts aA4 

.; . . damours* 
^m, My cowitRymepi-rr 

Sec. Cit. , Peaci^! salencei .Bmi^ q;>eaks. 

Ftret Cit. Peace^hol . 

Bru. Good «oiiiitryttein» let me depart alo|ie» ;^ 60 

Audi for my nA/t^ «tay. here with. Aijtony \ - 



Act III. sc. ti ^ The Tragedy- of 

Do grao^ to Osaar's corpse^ and grace hk tftech 

Tending to Caesar's glories, which Mark Antony 

By our permissipn is allow'd to make. 

I do entreat you, not a man depart, 

Save I alone, till Antony haye spoke. ^Exii. 

First Ck. Stay, ho ! and let us hear lufark Antony. 
TbirJ CiU Let him go up into the public chair ; 

We '11 hear him* Noble Antony, go i^ 
jint. For Brutus' sake, I am beholding to you. - 70 

{^Goes mi9 the fulfii* 
Fourth Cit. What does he say of Brutus i 
Third Cit. He says, Ibr Brutua' sake. 

He finds himself beholding to us all. 
Fourth Cit. 'Twere best he speak no harm of Brutus herew 
First Cit. This Cossar was a tyrant. 
TUrd Cit. Nay, that 'a certain : 

We ate blest that Rome is rid of him. 
Sec. Cit, Peace 1 let us hear what Antony can aay. 
Aa. You gentle Romans, — 

jitt. Peace, ho I let us hear hint. 

jfni. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend mt your etfs % 

I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him. 

The eyil that men do lives after them y >8o 

The good is oft interred with their bones ; 

So let it be with Caesar. The noble Bnitua • 
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Julius Caesar m» Actiii. Sc. ii. 

Hath told yott Cster was ^iunbitidas : < 
If it w&e 8O9 it waa a grieyous fault, * 
And grievously hath Cxsar answered it. 

. Here, under leare of Brutus and the rest|--^ 
For Brutus is an honourable man $ 
So are they all, all honourable men, — 
Come I to speak in Csesar's funeral* . 

He was my friend, faithful ftnd just to me : 90 

But Brutus says hei was ambitious $ 
And Brutus is an honourable man* 
He hath brought many captiyes home to Rome, 
Whose ransoms did the general coffers fill : 
Did (Us in Caesar seem ambitious i 
When that the poor have cried, Caesar, hath wept : 
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff : 
Yet Brutus says he Was ambitious ; 

: And Brutus is an honourable man* 

. You all dad see that on the Lupercal . 100 

I thrice presented him a kingly crown,. . . 

Which he did thrice refuse : was this ambitioii i 

Yet Brutus says he was ambitious ; 

And, sure, he is an honourable man. 

I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke. 

But here I am to speak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without cauae i 
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What cause withholds yea then to mounl ton him i 

judgement ! thou art fled to brutish bettsts,' • 
And men ha?e4o8t Uiefar reason. Betr vnik ibe; 
My heart is in the cofin there with Cflesar, 1 1 1 
And I must pause till it come back to me* 

Firit Cit. Methinks there is much reason in his sayings. 
Sec. CU. If thou consider rightly of the matter, 

CsBsar has hatd great wrong. 
Third CU. Has he, tntisters ? 

1 fear there will^ a worse come in hit place. 
Fourth Cii^ Mark'd ye his words ? He would not take 

the crown; 
Therefore 'tis cert«n he was not ambitions. 
FirH CUu If it be found so, somier will dear abide it 
Sec. CU. Poor soul ! his eye« are red aa fire with Weeping. 
TbUrd CU. There ^s not a nobler man in Rome than 
Antony. 121 

Fourth CU. Now mark him, he begins agdn to speak. 
Ant. But yesterday the word of Ga-saf might 

• Haiv' -stood agailfst the world : now lies he there, 
And none bo poov to do him reference. 

masters, if I were disposed to stir 
Your hearts and' minds to nradny and rage, 

1 should do Brutus wrong atfd Cassius wrongs 
Who^ you all know, are honourable men t 



Jglkts Cafesar mi^ Act lU. Sc ii 

I will niot do tftNtmiMMig $ I rattier dioote ' 130 
To wrong the :desKl^ to^ wvcing itaytelf 'Imd ^6^^ 
. I Tliaii'I irill wrodg suoh konodraUe men. 
But hcre^» 1^ f»oh*i«nt with the sed of Casar $ 
I found it in his dowt ) ^Vis Idi will : 
Lec-4Mfttfie€0iltttt0iii:hectrth]btMfltoent->-- '^^ - 

' ' Which, pardon me, I do not mean ti^ read-^ 

And thtfjr ^wbtid go dftd kiai dejid GMU^a wdanfti 
Afld d^ t&eir napkins in- Ins saered blo6d^ 
Yhtf beg a hair oi'hinii for meitioryy 
Andy dyi«g» mettlk>n it within their wilts 140 

Bequeathmg it as a rich legacy 
Uiito'ilicfir iMne.' 

Fount Cst. We '11 hear the WiB* read it, Mark Antouy. 

jia. The will, the will I' we w« hear Cesar's will. 

^itfj Ha¥e ^tien^, gentfe friend^, I must not read It ; 
r It if not ^leet you know how Oacsar lotitfd' jatu 
Yon ore iwift wHood,* y<fti tsft not stones, but mte ; 
And, being flnen, h^ng th^ %91 of Oaetar', 
It Win inflanie yon, it wUTiidi^ yon mad : 
'Tis good you know not that ybti iire his heirs ; 150 
For if you ^ould; O, iRiliat would tome of it ! 

Fottfit CU: Reaid ^^iiW; well Mu> it, Antdiiy ; 
You shaU ruld us the Witt; CAMf's 'WiB. 

Jink WW you be padeiit ? wfll yoii stay awMkf 
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^ , I haTe^^rihocmyaflf toiellyonof its. 

I fear I wftMig Ihe iMHKmrairfe men. 

Whose <laggM liave •t8bb'<i Cmmri I do fesit it* 
Fourth pit* They were tnitor^ a honourable menf 
^£ The will ! tl^ tefltaitteiiti 
5!0f. Cii. They were viUaiiUy murderert :. the w91 1 

read the will* ^ i6o 

^n^ You will compel me then to read the will i 

Then make a ruig about the caifte of QmsKf 

And let me ahow you him that made the' will* 
. Shall I descend i and wUJ yea ^ve me leatef 
jilL Come down. 

^tf^* Cf/. Descend. [He comes J$mm from 4bi fulpii. 

Jiird Cit* You sh^ have. leare* 
Fourth Cii* Axii^ ; stand round. 
Fir4f "CM* Si^md from the hearse* stand fiom the body* 
Sec. Cit. Room lor Antony, most noble Antony* 170 
jint* Nay* press not so upon me ; staad (Su off* 
jiH. Stand bapk« . ')S.oomi Bear badu 
jfut. If yp^ \^Ye tei^:%.prepl|re to shed them 9aw* ' 
X You aU^cb know thia oumtle: I remember . 

The ficsit. time ever Csepr put it on | 

'.TiMas on a. summer's ^ening, in bis tentt . ^ • ' 

That day he overcanie the Nerrit : 

Look, in this place lao Cassitfa' dagger .thni^gh ; .. 
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Jali4i» Garsar.ffeKi Act iiii Sc. a. 

II !■■ I ■ ■ H .l.».l .. I. ■» 

See what a rent the envioui Citea nmdtt . ^ 
Through thift the vdl<rbebfed Bfiil»8^8tabbU) i8o 
And at he pluck'd h» curaed atdel away» s 
Mark how the blood of Csetar foU<^w?d k, v . 
Aa rushing out of doors, to he fesohred 
If Brutus so unkindly knodL'd» or not 
- For Brutus, as you know, was C«sar's ai^gel; 
Judge, O yo« gods,. how dearly Csssar loved him! * 
This, was the niost unkindot cut of an } 
For when the noble Caesar saw him stab, 
lagmtatude, store strong than traitors' arms. 
Quite vanquished him : then burst his m^ty heart ; 
And, in his mantle mnflKng up his iace^ 191 

. Even at the base of Pompey's statue. 
Which all the while iin Uood, gneat Csrsar fdL 
Oy what'a fall was thare^ my cihmtrymea t 
Then I, and you» and aU of iia fiell down, 
Whilst bloody treason iourish'd over iia«' 
O, now you weep, and I perceive you feti 
The dint of pityc these are gractoua drops; 
Kind sools^ whajt weepyou when you but behold 
Our 'Cesar^s vesture-wounded i Lode ydu here, 
.Here is himself marred, as you see,witli tnitors. 
First Cfi. O piteous speetade !. . ' 202 

Sec. GiL O noUe Cssar \ 
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Third Cii.OwaA6Kfi 

FMrthOk* O tAutorii^ tiHaitw ! 

Ftnt Csi. O niMt bleodip «glit 1 

^«r. Ccf . We mU be i«v«figedL 

^Zr. Reyengel Abomti Seek! Bom! Fm! KiUi 

Slay! Let not a trattor life ! > • 
Ant. Stajri'Couiitiyniefi«- - ' > ' . '> -' 210 

Fh^r Cb-.' I^ace ^theie ! hcsst the noble Antoay; 
Sec. Cit. We 'U iiear hii% we^U fallov himr M^U 

die with'.him4 • ' ^ ., . ^ 

^ii/. Good frieodi^ siveet friend^ leraieilot itir. you 1^ 
' To suchiaiauddeo ftood of mutiay* 
*; • They that iave done thi»deed^aHe honounMe $ 

What private grief»they*hate, alaft, I know tKk, 
m*hat madd them do k : rtlKy are ixrise andhooiyctrabley 

And wiU» no doubt^. with reasons answt»r ']fO«i - 

I conie not) friends^ td'stM away yoar<heamiV aao 

I am no oratory' as -fifatds a» ; 

Bat| bs yon kneivr ra^ all^ a plfiin fakart mu^ *' 

That fate my^&iend ; aid'that, ti^yknoiw AS well 
• Siltat garre'merpublickaTptv speak of-lnnid ' 

For. I hate bbither Wit, nor:wonisy nor w6rtli^) 
. Aodon, 'HOC utteranoe^ nor tho j^er "of speeift. 

To stir men's blood : I odly ^ieak i^t y>n | -*" ' 

I tell you that which you ^owneltea do^kiioW | • ^ 



Jf QlfQ^a €«'dar ** : - Act in. sc. a. 



Show yott tweet C«nu^« wcmiidb^ poor'foor dumb 

.'noutfai, '.' ' ' ' 

*And bid them iB])eak far me : tut were I BnAus, 
And Bratua Amoiifi there were ao'Aiitoiy 231 
Would rtifiie iq> yomr spirits^ oA f\st a toognei 
In ey^ry woimd^if Oaaa^y that-ahould meve' ^ ^ ' \ 
The stones of Rome to rise aid ntatinf* 

j#; We^Uiflatiny; 

rtrit Cit. We '11 bum the house oTBiHitw. . 

nirJ Cit. Away, then ! come^ seek the cdnsphatoiit.- 

jlnt* Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet kear mespeaL - 

jilL Beace, bo I Hoar Antony. . hfottnbble Antony I. 

Am* Wfay» iiieiids^ yoa go tb do you know not what : 
Wherein hath Cseiar thus desei^ed* your leavt"? a^i 
Alasy you know aot ; I amMt tell yovthem 
You have forgot the unll I told you of. 

Att. Most true : the will ! Let 's stay and hear the will. 

Anh Here is the will, and under Caesar's seal. 
' To every Roman citizen he gifesy • < 
Toeyery several man, 8eyenty-five>diwchna8." 

Sec. Cit. Most noble Caeur ! we'tt reifen^el hk dfihth^ '• 

WtJCit. aroyalCssar! • . *.. 

Ant, Hoar iM with potiencer : . .. ; 250 

AB. Peace, hoi 

Ant. Moreoyeri he hath kh yon^ all his* waits, 
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Act III. sc. ii. ^ The Tragedy of 

Hia private arboiin and iiew*pIaoted orchardi^ 
On this 8tde Tiber ; he hath left thetai you. 
And to yonr heirs for erer i common pleasure. 
To walk abroad and recreate yourselyes^ 
Here was a Caesar ! when comes such another ? 

Furtt Cih Never, neren Come^ away, away I 
We '11 bum. his body in the holy f^ce» 
And with the brands fire the traitors' houses* 260 
Take up the body. 

Sec. Cit. Go fietch fir& 

Tiird Cit. Pluck down benches* 

Fourth Cit. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

{Exiunt Citmeiu mtb the bo^^ 

j/nt. Now let it work. Mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou what course thou wilt. 

, ■ 

Enter a Servants 

How nowy fellow ! 
Serv. Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
jfnt. Where is he ^ 

Servi He and Lepidus are at Csesar's house. 
jint. And thither will I straight to visit him. . zjo 
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
Serv. I heard him lay^ Brutus and Cassiua 
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Inlros Cie€ar gii> Act iil Sc. m. 

Are rid like madmen durott^ the ^(stcs of Rome. 
jiui. Belike they had some notice of the people. 

How I had moved them. Bring iooe to OctsriuB. 

Scene IIL 

ji street. 

Enter Cmna ike p^^ 

Cm. I dreamt to-night that I cUd feast unth Caesars 
And things unluckily charge niy fantasy : 
I hare no will to wander forth of doors. 

Yet something leads me forth. 

)' * ■ 

Enter Cidzens, 

Rrst Cif* What is ytmr name? 

Sec. Cit. Whither are you going ? 

rAiri/Ctr* Where do you dwell ? 

Fourth Cit. Are you a married man or a badw* 

lor? 
See. Cit. Answer every man directly. lO 

First Cit. Ay, and briefly. • ^ 

Fourtb Cit. Ay, and wisely. 
TUrd Oit0 Ay, and truly, you were best. 
Cim. What is my name? Whither am l<0>i«g? 
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. :Whi^d».:l dhreHf Am I a^inanicd roanror 

a bachelor} Then, to antes', crery wsuiaA. 
.' direcilj and brkfly, melyiaiKl.rtnilj.:. nvMoljr 
. . M '1 say, I am a bachelor. 
Sec, Cit, That's as much as to say, they are fools 

that marry: you'll bear me a bang for that, to 

I fear. Proceed ; directly. 
Citu Directly^ I am going to Caesar's funeral. 
Ftrst Cii. As a firiood or an Koemy i 
Cm. As aJHend. . . . , . , • \ 

Sec. Ch. That matter is answered directly. 
Fourth Cii'. For your dwelling, briefly.. 
Cm. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 
Third Cii. Your name, sir^ truly. 
Cin. Truly, my name ifrCinna. - 
First Cii. Tear him tf> pieces.) he's « con- .^ go 

spirator. » • 

On. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cimia the 

pott.' 
Fourth Cii. Tear him for his bad yerses, .t«ar 

him for his bad tefseSb . ' \ ^ . 

Cin. I am not Cinna the conspiiiatOP« 
Fourth Cii. It is no matter, hia^^ nam^ 's Cio^a ; 

pluck but hta name, out of his heart* and turn 

tijpt-'gouig^ ' . , . 
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Third Cii. Te^ htin^ leftr Um f> <Geniey« bnaldt 40 
ImbiI. fiits4inuiib rto Smtti8% to Caftma^); boba 
all: some to DedW / hame^* and some .t# 
,t Caata'i^i some to Ligarius' : away, go ! [^Exeimti 
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Act* Fourth; * - 

, ... . • • . . . .1 

Scene I. , . ., { 
* ' Abthueht Kime^' 

jinttmyt OciavtHf^ and Lefidtu^ uatej af a tabh^ 
Ant* TheMT many then ahall die ^ ^eir bgmca ane ]itick'd. 
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Of/. Yi«ar brother too mutt die \ consent yon, Lejitdus ? 

Zr^. I do consent— 

Oct, Prick him doi«rny Antony^ 

Lep.'- Upon conditionrPublius shall not live. 
Who is your sbier'a sdny Ifa-k Antony. 

Ant* He shall Hot K^f look^ with a spot I dainV'him.^ . 
But, Lepkhis, goyo^i to CaMar'»'hbase; ^ 
Fetch the vill hidier,' and ve shall detemino ' 
How to cut oijFvofne charge iq kigides* ' 

Zr^. Whaty riiatt* I fiofd yon here f • 10 

Oct. Or here, or na'theCapitoL * [Atl^.ibtpidus. 

Aut. Vim ii'a' dight unmclitable ina% 
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Act IV. sc. i. ^m The Tragedy: of 

M«et tobe'sent oh enaods : if it fit. 

The Uiree4bld world divided^ iie should stand 

One of the throe to share it I 

&et. So yoa thought him. 

And took his r<nce who should be prickM to die 
In our black sentence and proscription. 

jfnt. OctayiuSy I have seen more days than you : 
And though we lay these honours on this man. 
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, 20 
He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold. 
To groan and sweat under the business, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 
. And havmg brought our treasure where we will. 
Then take we down his load and turn him o£^ ^ 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears 
And graze in commons. 

Oct. You may do your will : 

But he *9 a tried and valiant sddiera 

Agim.SiQi^ mf horsey Octavius, and. for that 

I do appobt him store of provender : 30 

It is a creature that I teach to fight. 

To wind, to stop, to run directly on. 

His corporal motion govem'd by my q>irit. 

And^ itt some taste, is Lepidus hot so ; 

He must be tau^t, and trained, and bid go> forth $ 
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Julius Csesar 9f» Act iv. Sc u. 

A barren-spirited fellow ; one that feeds 
On abjectSy orts and imitadons, 
Whichy out of use and staled hj other men» 
Begin his fiishion : do not talk of him 
But as a property. And noW| Octayius, 40 

Listen great things : Brutus and Cassius 
Are leyying powers : we must straight make head : 
Therefore let our alliance be combined. 
Our best friends madey our means stretched ; 
And let us presently go sit in council. 
How corert matters may be best disclosed. 
And open perils surest answered. 
Oct Let us do so : for we are at the stake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, 50 
Millions of mischieft. ^Exeunt* 

Scene IL 

Cati^ near SanRt* Before Brutuis tenU 

Drum* Enter Brutus^ LueiBut^ Lucius^ and SokCere / 
Utimui and Pindarus meet tbem. 

Bru. Stand, ho ! 

Lucil. Give the word, ho 1 and stand. 



Act IV. sc. iL 40 Tke Tragedy of! 

Bru. What now» Lucilius ! if Caisiiu near i 

Lucil, He is at hand ; and Pindanu m come 
To do you aalutation from bis matter* 

Bru, He greets me well* Yoar master, Piiidaru% 
In his own change* or by ill officers. 
Hath given me some worthy cause to wish 
Things done undone : but if he be at hand, 
I shall be satisfied. 

Fin. I do not doubt lO 

But that my noble master wiU appear 
Such as he is, fiiU of regard and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. A word, Lucilius, 
How he received you : let me be resolved. 

Ludl. With courtesy and with respect enough ; 
But not with such fiuniliar instances. 
Nor with such free and friendly oonfisrence^ 
As he hath used of old. 

Bru. Thou hast described 

A hot friend cooling : ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to sicken and decay, 20 

It useth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and simple faith : 
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand. 
Make gallant show and promise of their netsk ; 

But when they should endure the bloody spur, 
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Jttliut Cag^ar mn^ Act iv. Sc ii. 

They fall their creita and like deceitfiil jades 
Sink in the tiiaL Conies his army on ? 

LvciL They mean diis night tn Sardia to be (juarttrM ; 
The greater part, the hocae in general, 
Are cene vath Gutiiis^ [Zmv m mt ft witkm. 

Bnu Haik! heisarrivad: 30 

March gcady on to meet 



Emier Qunui and bis powirt* 

Cm. Stand, ho ! 

Brm. Stand, ho ! Speak the word along. 

FtrUSol. Stand! 

See. Sal. Stand ! 

TUrdSd. Stand! 

Cos. Molt nohb broiher, you hare done me wrong% 

Bru. Judge me, yea gods I wrong I mine enemies } 
And, if not ao, bow should I wrong a brother ? 

Cos. Brutm^ this sober CoriQ oif yours hides wrongs ; 40 
And when you do them-->« 

Bru. Cassius, be content ) 

Speak your gHftft softly : I do know you weli« 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which should percrire nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangle : hid them move away \ 
Then in my tent, Cassius, enhrge your griefs, 
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Act IV. Sc. ui. « The Tragedy of 

And I will give you audience. 
Cat* Pindarosy 

Bid oar commanders lead their charges off 

A little from this groiud. 
Bru. LuciliuSy do you the like, and let no man 50 

Come to our tent till we have done our conference* 

Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door* \\Exemit. 



Scene III* 

Brutus^ s tent. 

Enter Brutus and Caeitui. 

Cat. That you have wrong'd me doth appear in this : 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein my letters, praying on his side. 
Because I knew the man, were slighted off. 

Bru* You wrong'd yourself to write in such a case. 

Cos. In such a time as this it is not meet 

That every nice offence should bear his comment. 

Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm, 10 
To seU and mart your offices for gold 
To undeservers. 
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Cat. I an itchSng palm ! 

You know that yon are Brutua that tpeaka thif» 
Or, by the goda» this speech were else your last. 

Bru. The name of Cassius honours this corruption* 
And chastisement doth therefore hide his head. 

Cos. Chastisement I 

Bru. Remember March, the ides of March remember : 
Did not great Julius bleed for justice' sake i 
What Tillain touch'd his body, that did stab, to 
And not for justice ? What, shall one of us. 
That struck the foremost man of all this world 
But for supporting robbers, shall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with base bribes. 
And seU the mighty space of our large honours 
For so much trash as may be grasped thus ? 
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon. 
Than such a Roman. 

Qu. Brutus, bait not me ; 

I '11 not endure it : you forget yourself. 
To hedge me in ; I am a soldier, I, 30 

Older in practice, aUer than yourself 
To make conditions. 

Bru. Go to ; you are not, Cassius. 

Cat. I am. 

Bru. I say you are not. 
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Cos. Urge me no nore, I thall Ibrget myielf } 

H«vt nmd upon your health, tempt me no ferther* 

Bru. Ai»ny» alight man! 

Cas. It'tpMihle? 

Brti» Hear me, for I wiH apeak. 

Must I give way and room to yonr raah chder i 
Shall I be frighted when a madman elavea i 40 

Cai. O ye goda, ye goda ! mnat I endnve afi thia? 

Bru. Allthia! ay,morex fret tSI yonrprand heartbreak; 
Go iliow your alavea how choleric yon are, 
And make yoar bondmen tremble. Moat I budge ? 
Must I obaerre you ? nraat I atand and crouch 
Under your teaty humour i By the goda, 
You ahall dtgeat the venom of your apleen. 
Though it do ^lit you ; for, from thia day Ibrth, 
I '11 uae you for my mirih, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are waspish. 

Cai. la it come to thu i 50 

Bm, You aay you are a better soldier : 

Let it appear so ; make yoar vannlmg thM^ 
And it shall please me well : ht mine own part, 
I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Cos* You wrong me every way ; you wrong me, Brutus ; 
I said, an elder soldier, not a better : 
Did I say, better ? 
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Bru. If yoa dfid^ I tare adt* 

Cm. When Cssar lived, he durst not dins h«?e moMed me. 

Bru. Peace, peace ! you dunt not so have tempted hkn. 

Cai. I durst not ! 60 

Bru. No. 

Cm. What, durst not tempt him ! 

Bru. For your life yon durst not. 

Cai. Do not presume too much upon my lore ; 
I may do that I shail be sorry fen 

Bru. You have done that yOu should be sorry for. 
There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats | 
For I am armM so strong in honesty. 
That they pass by me as the idle wind 
Which I respect not. i did send to you 
For certain sums of gold, which joa denied me : 70 
For I can raise no money by vUe means: 
By heayen, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the faatd hands of peasants their vile trash 
By any indirection. I did send 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you denied me : was that done like Cassius i 
Should I have answered Caius Cassius so ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous, 
To lock such rascal counters frohi his friends, 80 
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Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
Dash hum to pieces ! 

Cm* I denied you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Gas. I did not: he was but a fool 

That brought my answer back. Brutus hath rived 

my heart: 
A friend should bear his fnend's infirmities. 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru» I do not, till you practise them on me. 

Cm, You love me not. 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 

Cai, A friendly eye could never see such faults. 90 

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Cai. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come. 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassius, 
For Cassius is aweary of the world ; 
Hated by one he loves ; iHaved by his brother ; 
Check'd like a bondman ; all his faults observed. 
Set in a note-book, leam'd and connM by rote. 
To cast into my teeth. O, I could weep 
My spirit from mine eyes 1 There is my dagger, 100 
And here my naked breast ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold : 



Julius Csesar ^ Act iv. Sc. m 

If that thou be'st a Romany take it forth $ 

If that denied thee gold, will give my heart : 

Strike, as thou didst at Csesar ; for I know, 

When thou didst hate him worst, thou lovedst him 
better 

Than e?er thon loTedst Cassiua. 
Bru. Sheathe your dagger : 

Be angry when you will, it shall have scope ; 

Do what you will, dishonour shall be humour. 

O Cassius, you are yoked with a lamb, i lo 

• That carries anger as the flint bears fire. 

Who, much enforced, shows a hasty spark 

And straight is cold again. 
Cai. Hath Cassius lived 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

When grief and blood ill-temperM vexeth him. 
Bru. When I spoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 
Cos. Do you confess so much ? Give me your hand. 
Bru. And my heart too. 
Cas» O Brutus 1 

Bru. What 's the matter ? 

Cos. Have not you love enough to bear with me, 119 

When that rash humour which my mother gave me 

Makes me forgetfol i 
Bru, Yes, Cassius, and from henceforth, 
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When J9m ate <»?er<«eneit with your BNiteS) 

He Ml liiiak your aiotber chides^ aad leave you so. 
Poei. [XPi/Mi]] Let me go in to tee the generalB $ 

There is some grwige between '«& ; 'ds not meet 

They be alone. 
LwU. [^H^thtn} Yott shall not come to them. 
Poet* J^H^MiTa Nothing but death shall stay me. 

Enter Poet^ followed hy LuciRtUy Ttiimuif and Ltsdui, 

Cos* How now ! what 's the laatter i 

Poet. For shame, you generals! what do you mean? 130 

Love, and be friends, as two such Awn sboaM be ; 

For I have seen more years, I 'm snrcv than ye. 
Cai. Ha, ha ! how yikly doth this cynic rhyme ! 
Bnt. Get you hence, simh 9 sancy felloes hence ! 
Cae. Bear with htm^ Bniius ; 'tis fats feshion* 
JBru. I '11 know his hmtoour when he knows his lime : 

What should th6 wars do with these jig;ing'fi>ok? 

Companion, hence 1 
Cm* Away, away, be gone 1 \\ExU Poei. 

Bru* LucHiua and Titinius, bid the commanders 

PrqMre to lodge their companies to-night. 140 

Cat. And come yourselves, and bring Messala with you 

Immediately to us. [Exetmi LmcUme and TUmius. 
Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine ! {^Exit Lxdtu. 
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Julius Csesar mf^ Act iv. Sc ui. 

Cm. I did not MA you could hxwt beea lo angry. 
Brm. O CaMMU» I am mk of many gricfit 
Cai. Of your philoMpby yon anke ao iii% 

If you give phce to aoeidoBlal cvilfc 
Bm. No man bears sorrow better: PoRia it dtnd. 
Cm. Hal Portial 
Bnt. She is dead* 
Coi. How 'scaped I kflfing when I crossM you so? 150 

insupportable and touching loss! 
Upon what sickness i 

Bru. Impatient of my absence, 

And grief that young Ocuvius with Mark Antony 
Have made themselves so strong : for with her death. 
That tidings came : wkh this she fell distiacty 
And, her attendants absent, swalbw'd firew 

Cos. And died so i 

Bru. Even so. 

Cm. O ye immortal gods ! 

Re^enier Lwauif with wme tmduifmr. 

Bm. Speak no more of her* Give me a bowl of wine* 
In this I bury aU unkindness^ Cassias* \Dfmku 

Com. My heart is thirsqr for that noble pledfe. 160 

Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'erswell the cup ; 

1 cannot drink too much of Brutus' love. \DfvAi. 
Bru. Come in, Titinius I \Eimi LatctM. 

9« 



Act IV. sc iii. ^ The Tragedy of 

Re^aUer TkinmSf wkb Metsaku 

Weioomey good Mestala. 
Now sit we close about this taper here, 
And call in question our necessities. 

Coi^ P(Htia» art thou gone i 

Bru, No more, I |M^y you. 

Messala^ I have here received letters. 
That young Octanus and Mark Antony 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending their expedition toward Pl]iili{^i. 170 

Mfi. Myself have letters of the self-same tenour. 

Bru. With what addition ? 

Afu, That by proscription and bills of outlawry 
Octavius, Antony and Lepidus, 
Have put to death an hundred senators. 

Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree ; 
Mine speak of seventy senates that died 
By their proscriptions, Cicero being one. 

Cai. Cicero one ! 

Mei» Cicot) is dead, 

And by that order of proscription. 1 80 

Had you your letters from your wife, my lord ? 

Bru. No, Messala. 

Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru. Nothing, Messala. 

9* 



Jmlius Csesar 9f» Act iv. Sc. m. 

Met. That, mdiaiiks, ia strange. 

Bru^ Why ask you ? hear you aught of her in yours ? 
Mei. No, my lord. 

Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, teU me true* 
Met. Then like a .Roman bear the truth I tell : 

For certain she is dead, and hy strange manner. 
Bru. Why, fiwewell, Portia. We must die, Messala : 

With meditating that she must die once 191 

I hate the patience to endure it now. 
Met. Even so great men great losses should endure. 
Cat. I have as much of this in art as you. 

But yet my nature could not bear it s6^ 
Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 

Of marching to Philippi presently ? 
Cat. I do not think it good. 
Bru. Your reason \ 

Cat. This it is : 

'Tis better that the enemy seek us : 

So shall he waste his means, weary his soldiers, 200 

Doing himself offence ; whilst we lying still 

Are fidl of rest, defence and nimbleness. 
Bru. Good reasons must of force gire place to better. 

The people 'twixt Philippi and this ground 

Do stand but in a fcnxed affection. 

For they have grudged us contributioii : 
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Act IV. Sc. iiL <4e The Tragedy of 

The waaf^ mawfcinf along by them» 

Bj theM shall mak^ a ftiUer BtimlMf npi 

Come on refreshed, new-added and enc^sraged ; 

From which advantage akaU we Cttt him off 210 

If at PhiUppi we do face hin thofe, 

Theae people at our hack. 
Cm, Hear me, good bffolher. 

Bn$. Under your pardoiu You muat note ha«de 

That we have tried die itfxnoat of onv ftiends^ 

Our fegionaave briaivAill^ our cause is r^& 

The enemy ieoreaseth every day ; 

We, at the height^ are ready te dcdiae* 

There is a tide in the afiirs of men 

Which taken at the flood leads on to fortone ; 

Omittedy all the Toyage of their life 2SO 

Is bound in shallows and in miseries. 

On such a full sea are we now afloat, 

And we must take the cunent when it serves^ 

Or lose our Tenlnves. 
Cm, Then, with your willi §0 on ; 

We *l\ along oursdves and meet them at Riilippi. 
Bru* The deep of night is ciept upon our talk^ 

And naikiuie most obey necessity ^ 

Which we wiU niggafd with a little rest. 

There is no more to say I 
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Cm. No more. Good night : 

Early to-morrow will we rise and licoeeb 330 

Bru. Lucius J [^Ri^nUir LwaM$J2 ^y gfwn* ^Exii 
Ludtts.'] Farewell, good Messala : 
Good night, Titinius : noble, noUe CaiwM, 330 
Grood night, and good rcpout. 

Cat* O my dear brother ! 

This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never cooie such diirision 'tween onr souls ! 
Let it not, Bmtns* 

Brum Eyery thing is well. 

Cos. Good night, my lord* 

Bru. Good night, good brocher. 

Tii. Met. Good night, Lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewell, e?ery one. 

[ Ammmi/ aU ha Bmtui* 

Re-enter Lucius^ with the gown. 

Give me the gown. Where ia thy instrument ? 
Luc. Here in the tent* 
Bru. What, thou ^ealj^'tt drownly ? 340 

Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'er^ watch'd. 

Call Claudius and some other of m^ncni 

I 'U have them sleep on cushions in my tenl. 
Lufi» Va^rro and Claudius ! 
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Entir Vatro and Claudsiu. ' 
Far. Calls my lord ? 
Bru. I pray you, sirs, lie in my tent and sleep ; 

It may be I shall raise you by and by 

On business to my brother Cassius. 
Far, So please you, we will stand and watch your pleasure. 
Bru. I will not have it so : lie down, good sirs ; 250 

It may be I shall otherwise bethink me. 

Look, Lucius, here 's the book I sou^t for so ; 

I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

^Var, and Clau, Re down* 
Luc, I was sure your lordship did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 

Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 

And touch thy instrument a strain or two ? 
Lu£» Ay, my lord, an 't please you. 
Bru. It does, my boy : 

I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc* It is my duty, sir. 260 

Bru. I should not urge thy duty past thy might ; 

I know young Uoods look for a time of rest. 
Luc* I have slept, my lord, already. 
Bru. It was well done ; and thou shalt sleep again ; 

I will not hold thee long : if I do live, 

I will be good to thee. [^Musicf and a song. 
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JUlitft Ctesar pfb Act iv. sc. iii. 

This is a sleepy tone. O niard^roiis dtuuber, 
Lay'st thou thy^lieaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee music? Gentle* knaTe,'good night ; 
- I will not do thee so much wrong towakethee: 170 
If thou dost nod, thou break'st thy mstrument ; ' 
I Ml take it from thee ; and, g<o6d hoy, goodnight. 
Let me see, let me see ; is not the leaf tura'd down 
Where I left reading ? Hei« it is, I llnnk. 

£Shfdmu 

Enter Aiiilmt rf Cssmr. 

* * « 

How ill this taper bums ! Ha \ who comes here? 
: I think it it the weakness of mine eyes ' 
That shapes this monstrous apparition. 
It conies upon me. Art thou any thing ? - ^ 
Art thou some god, some angel, or some denl^ ^ 
ThAtlniftk^ my Mood cold, and my hair to stare i 
Speak to me what thou artt • 181 

GbMt. Thy fyil spirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why eomest fhou ? ' 

GbMh To tell thee thou shdt see me at Philippi. •- 

Bru. Well y then I shatt see thee ag^in I 

Ghost. Ay, at Phtl^ppL 

Bru. Why, I will see thee at Philippi tKett« 

^ < ^ExH^hmt. 



Act IV. sc. ui. ^e Ih? TTaige4y of 

Now r have .tal^aii^irt thoM. iwttd^^ 

111 i{u/rit, I would hol^.inpre' talk with thee. ; 

Bqjf Luciut! Vairol Claudius! Sir^ awa^e! 

Claudius 1 1 291 

Luc, The striogt, my ierdy are false. . - 
Bru. He thinks he idU is at hjs i psla i iip ^ t> 
^ Lucius, awake 1 [ 

Luc. MLylord^ 

finu, Pjidtt thou dream, Lucius, that thou so criedst out i 
Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry* 
Bru. Yes, that 'diou didst: didst thou see any thing? 
Zfvr Notl^ngy 917 lord. ' ' 1 

Bru. Sleep afw» Lucius* Sirmh Clau4h)a t 1 300 

[To Far^2 F^Uow thou, awake ! 
Far. My lord? 
Cku. lij latdi 

Bm* Why did youso^ out, sirs, in your sleeps 
if^« {!7Zii»« Did we, my lord? 
Bru. Ay: saw you aay thing ? 

Far. )Iq^ my. lon)» I saiW nothing. 

Cktu. . Nor I, my UtA^ 

Bru. Go and oqauBfudme to in»y brother Qasdnit ;... 

Bid him set 00 his powers t^Mimes before^' 

And w« will foUow. • 
. Fw^ Clam. It shall be done^ my lord. [Exeuai. 
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Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

Enfit (kiavm, j/nfotyif ami tbdr army* 

Oct, Now, Antonyt dor hopes are antwered \ 
You said the enemy woold ^ conpe dowii» 
But keep the bilk aad iqiper i^g^ons; 
It ^orea not to s their battlea are at.band ; 
They meaa to warn iiaat PhUt^i^ here^ 
Aaswmng .befi9re .we do deaiaod of thenu 

Ant* Tut, I am in their bosonst and I )cqow 

Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To viat other plaoes \ and come down 
With fearful btr^Tery* thinking by^ thia fikce lo 

To faaten.in our thoi^ts that they haTe couia^ \ 
Bpt 'tit not so. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess* > Pnpavie you^ gieiierab s 

The eoeny codiet on ift'gattuKt show I 
Their bloody ngn of batdei^ hu^oiil» ^ 
Aasl aonethiag ta be done immediately. 



Actv,sci. ^ The Tragedy ^ of 

AnL Octaviot, lead your btttle foftly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 
OcL Upon the right hand I \ keep thou the left. 
Ant* Why do you croM me in this exigent ? 
OcU I do not croM ypu ; bat I will do so. \JUarch. ao 



Drum. Enter Sruhu^ Gasnut^-mid tMr Army $ 
LtfcUkUf JltmaUf Mtuala^ amd otters. 

Bnu They stand, and would have parley. 
Cos. Stand fiut, litimus : we must out and tdk. 
Oct. Mark Antony, shall we ^ve sign of battle ? 
Ant. No, Cesar, we will answer on their charge. 

Make forth ; the generds would hafe some words. 
Oct. Stir not until the ngnal. 
Bru. Words before bloura : is it so, countrymen i 
Oct. Not that we lore words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad strokes, Octavius. 
Ant. In your bad str<d:es, Brutus, you give good words : 

Witness the hole you made in Csesar's heart, 31 

Crying * Lmig li?e ! hail, Csesar ! ' 
Cm. Antony, 

The posture "of your blows are yet unknown ; . . 

But (at yeurwoids, theyrob the Hybk bces^ 

And leippe dwm' hooeyltts. 
Ant. Kotatioglcsttdti 



Jnlitih Cgaatr^ i*^ - Actv.Sci. 

. For 7cm hafe aldl'ii their bazzi^c ^Ati»|oa)r> ' 
. And Terjr waely tiiK«itbeibve yma ttingf i 

Ani* VillaiiM, yiMi did not m^ when yourtilf di^srs 
Hack'd one another in the tideff •£C«M : 40 

You ihow'd *yottr t^eth like apes, and &wn'd like 

hounds^ 
And bowM like bondmeni kissing Csesar'i Ssec ; 
Whilst damned CasGa» like a eur^ hehiad 
Struck Csesar 00 the neck* O you flatterers ! 
Coi* Flatterers ! Now, BrutWi thank yourself: 
This mngne had not oftnded so UH>day> 
If Casstus mighlt ba^e ruled. 
Oa. Cone, come, the cause: if arguing make us sweal. 
The proof of it will turn to-redder drops* 
Look; .50 

; I dra^^eword agwet oonipiraton ) 

Wh^ think you that the sword goes up again ?. 
Never, til) Cses^r's threeaad tfaircy wouiads 
: .c 'Be. wdla^reogcd, or till another Cesar 

HaTe iKided slaughter to the sword of traitoci. 
Brm. C«sar, thou Ctfnst not die by traitors' ha0d% 

Unless thou brvig'st them with thee* . , : 
Oct. Sol hope; 

I was 09t horn to die on Brutun' sword* 



Actv.scL <« The Tragedy of . 

Bru. 0| if thou wert thtf fioblett of diy matOf 

Young mafly diou conldtt not die more hmoatihle* 

Cos. A peevbh achoolboyy wortUess of iuck hottoury 6i 
Job'd with a masker and a revdler ! . 

j^. Old Oasrius Btiil I 

Oeii Come^ Antonyt; aivayl 

Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth $ 
' If you dare fight to>-dayy coin^ to the field s 
If noty when you haye atomachs. 

[Escetmi Octavhtff 'jfMonf, and tMr army. 

Cos. Why, now, blow wind, swell billow, and swim bark ! 
The storm is up, and all u on the hazard. 

Bru. Ho, Lucilius ! hark, a word with you. 

Luett. ISiandkg Jwib2 My lovdf 

[Brutm and LucUhu comiePse uparU 

Cos. Messala! 

Mei. {^StatuKngfuib^y^hktBSLjnmf gieoetnii 70 

Cm. Messala, 

This ii my birth-day ; as this tery day r 
Was Cassius bom. Give me thy hand, Messala : 
Be thou my witness that, agalnbt my will. 
As Pompey was, am I c<mipdl'd to set 
Upon one bittle all our liberties. '- 

« You know that I held Epicurus strong. 
And his opbion : now I change my miiki, * 



Juliits Gae^siir Iw^ ' •=• Act v. Sc i 



And paitljr crcdh tUiig^ ^t do ^reftage: 

Cwiing from Strdis^ on onr femer enrfgn 80 

Two mighty eagles fell^ and there they perch'4 

Gorgmg and feeding' JBrom oar aoldien' hands ;* 

Who to Phifipfrt here consorted us r 

Thin morning ai«they fled away and gone $ 

And in their steads do rafensi crowfr and Inter 

Fly o^er our heads and downward look on us» 

As we were sickly prey : their shadows seem 

A canopy most firtali nikler 'whidh 

Our army lies^ ready to pre up the ghost.' 

Mei. Beliete not so. 

Cos. I but bdiere it partly, ' 90 

For I am fresh of spirit and resolved 
To meet all perils Tery constantly. 

Bru. Even so> Lucilhxs. 

Cos. Nows most nolUe Brutus, 

The gods to-day stand friendly^ that'We nteityi 
Lo^rs in peace, lead on our days to age I 
But, since the affiurs of men rest still incertain; - ' 

• • • 

Let 's reason with the worst that may befalh 
If we do lose this baltle, then is this 
Th^'i^ last time we shall Speak tdgether : 
What are you then determined to do ? 100 

Bru. Even by the role of diat philosophy 



Act V. Sc. i. « the Tta^edf oi 



By which I .^UdUaop (^ for ihi^ de^tb* 
. - Which he did giire himielf ; I know aot hoWi 

But I do find it cowardly and Tile, 

For fear of what might fail, ^ to prerent 

The time of life : armiog loytelf wi|K^p^eaC6' 

To stay the providence of aome high powers . 

That'gO¥euu8 below* 
Cos. . Then, if we loee thi* baitle» 

Yqu are contented to be led in triumph . '. 

Thorough the straets of JElome i no 

Bru* No, Cjlasnusy no : think not, thou noble Ronu^n, 

That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 
^ . He bears too great a mind* But this same day . 

Must end ^t work the ides of March begun $• 

And whether we shall meet again I know not. 

Therefore our everlasting &^well take. 

For everi and lor ever^ &tewell, Cassius ! 

If we do meet s^gaiui why, we shall smile i 

If not| why then this parting was well made* . 
Cm. "B^r ever and for ever farewell^ Brutus! 120 

If we do meet again, we 'U smile indeed ; 

If not, 'tis true diis parting waa weU made». 
SrM. Why tbeut lead on* O, that a man might 
know 

The end of this da/s business ere it come i . 



Julioft C^Mar |l|» -■ Act v. Sc iL-iii. 



But it Aiffioeth tjut.tbo day win eo4f . 

And thea.thc end i« kapvo. Comcy ho !, aw»y i 

[Exeunt. 

Scene II. 

AUrunii Enter Brutus and MeuJieu 

£ru, . Jlide^ ride» M eaaala^ rid^i and give theie biUa 

Uoto the legiona on the other side : J^Loud alarum. 
Let them set on at once ; for I perceiye 
But cold demeaaottr in Octayius' wing. 
And sudden pnsh gives them the OTerthrow* ' 
Ride, ride, Messala : let them all come down. 

t , a »^^^psp^p## 

Scene III. 

AnmherpartofthiJiM. 

. Alarunu. Enter Coeiiui and Tltmiuf. 

04$^ O, look, TitiaiiK, look, the viilains fly i 
Myself have to mifif own turn'd enemy x ' 
This ensign here of mine wa« tufning hack | 
' I flew the coward, and did take it bom htm* 



Act V. Sc. iii. ^ The TrJli^edy 'c*f^ 

n. O Casciusy'Bnitiis gave the word too earty$ 
WliO| having some advantage on Octarios, 
Took it too eagerly : his soldiers fell to spoil, 
Whilst we by Antony are all enclosed. 

Enter Pmdarus. 

Pitu Fly farther off, ray lord, fly further off; 

Mark Antony b in yourtents, my lord : lo 

Fly, therefore, noble Cassius, fly hr off. 

Cm. This hill is fir enough. Look, look, Titinitisi 
Are those my tents where I perceive the fire ? 

TV/. They are, my lord. 

Cm. Titinius, if thonlovest me, 

Motmt thou my horse and lude thy spurs in him, 
Till he hare brought thee up to yonder troops 
And here again ; that I may rest assured 
Whether yond troops are^friepd or enemy. 

TV/. I will be here again, even with a thoughti [JExk. 

Cm. Go, Findaruk^ gpt higher ontfiatlnll ; 20 

My sight was ever thick; regard Titinius^ 
And tell me what thou notest about the field. 

IPhubhu Mtendr 4k M. 
This day I breathed first t time fs come round, 
And where I did begb, there sh^H I end ; 
My life is nin hie eompass. Sirriih, wliat newi? 

MS* 



jfa litis Ca*aar ^ - Actv. Sc-iii. 

Pm. lAhwJ Ontyterrff 

Cm. Whatnews^ 

Pm. [^jOowt} Tidoiitt is eneloBed round about 

With honemen, tkit make to him otfiheapar; 

Yet he spurs on. . Now they are almost on him. 30 

Now, Titinius ! Now some IighL 0, he lights too. 

He 's ta'en. ^Sbiut.^ And, hark ! they ^hout for 

Cm. Come down ; behold no more. 

O, coward that I am, to lire so long, 

To see my best friend ta^en before my 6ce ! 

PmJanu descends. 
Come hither, sirrah : 
In Parthia did I take thee prisoner ; 
And then I swore thee, saying of thy file. 
That whatsoever I did bid thee do. 
Thou shouldst attempt it. Come now, keep thin^ 
oath; 40 

Now be a freeman ; and with this good sword, 
That ran through Caesar's bowels, search this bosonu 
Stand not to answ^ : here, take thou the hilts ; 
And when my face is covered, as 'tis now. 
Guide thou the sword. [^Pindarus Hais tm."^ 

Csssar, thou art rerenged. 
Even with die sword that kiUM thee. ^Dht. 



Actv.Sciii. ^e Tfee Trstgedy fof 



Pitu So, I am free ; yet wouU not fo faenrebMft, . . ' 
Durst I hate done my will. O Caiiiiit 1 
Far fton^ tiyi(:Couatry PindariiB ahdl nnir 
Whoie sever Reman aisaU take oote of Ittai* l^Exii* 



. . Reenter Titiniut wUb Alessala. 

Mil. It 18 but oiia&ce. Titimiia t for Octaviua ' ci 

Is OTerthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
As Cassius' legions are by Antony* 

Tiu These tidings will well comfort Cassius* 

Meu Where did you leave him ? 

Tit. All disconsolatei 

With Findarus his bondmapi on this hilL 

Meu Is not that he that lies upon the ground ? 

Ttu He lies not like the living* O my heart I 

Ma* Is not that he ? 

71^*. N09 tfaia was he, Messalat^ 

But Cassius is no more* O setdng sun, . 60 

As in tl^ red rays thou dost sink to night. 
So in his red blood Cassius' day is set» 
The sun of Rome is set 1 . Our day is gone } 
Clouds, dews and dangers corner 6ur deeds are 

.^onel • . . \ 

Mistrust of my success hath .donethis deed* 

Mtr*. Mistrust of goad success hath done this deed;' 

»9 



|tililis dtdzt m/i^ ActV»Sam, 

O kttrfid eiroffy mJaacholy^t eUMf 
Why doet thou ihow- tO: tht apt thMij^tt ^ ntn 
The things that are not } O error, loon cmiceiTed, 
Thou never comei^ unto a ha|^y birth, 70 

But kill V the mother that engendered thee ! 
Tit. What, Pindanu ! 'where art thou, Pindarus i 
Meu Sedi bin, lltttilifei wybt I jo to meet 
The noUe Bpatu% thrusiuig diM Kport • 
Into his ears : I may say ^thrvsdng' it, 
For pierctif Heel and darts envenomed 
Shall be as Welcome to the eaui of Bratus 
As iidbgs of Hits sight. 
'7Sf» Hie yoD, Messala, 

And I will seek for Pindarus the while* 

{lEmi Messala. 
Why didst thou send me forth; brave Caisiu»? 80 
Did I not meet thy friends i and did not diey 
Put on my brows this wreath of victoty, 
Ajidfasd me give it thee i Didst tfaoti not hear their 

shouts i 
Alas, thou hast misconstrued every thing ! 
But, hold thee, take tins garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do Ut Udding. • Btatas, cMie iipnce, ' 
Attd see htm I regarded Cains Ca^rins. 
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By your leMnbijodsa tUi !••* JHoniii^s fiart: 
Qam^ Ctm$$* twoid, ud fiikl Titiniuft' heart 90 

'Alarum. Re-enter Messalu^ with Brutus^ ytmng CatOt 

and others* 

Bru. Where, wheie» MMil«» doth hb body Me I 

Mes* Loy yonder^. aadTidiiius inouniittgiu 

Bru. Titmioi' &ce u upward. 

Caio. HeiftabtiL 

^r». O J;uliut Cstar^ thoa art nughty.ye^! 

Thy spirit walJu abroad^ add taroaour tworda 

In our owa proper entrails. \Lwo alanmi. 

Caio. . . ^raire Titipivs ! . 

Looks whether he hare not crown'd dead Caadus ! 

Bru. Are yet two Romang livfog such aa.the8ei 
The last of all 4he Romana, &re thee well I 
It is impowiblf that evier Rome 100 

Should breed thy fellow. I^riends^ I owe-aaee tears 
To this dead man than you shall lee me pay. 
I shall find time^ CassiuSi I shall find lime» 
Cooae thesefon^ ftud to Thaios sctd his body: 
His funerila shall n^ be. in opr oamp» 
Lest^^it disMnfoTK w . LumliiM^ oeoie^. 
And QMBe^ ^/xwg Catos let ua l»,the iekL.' 






Jul^t^s Cffi^ar #|B • Actv. Sciv. 

. Jbahcq and FlaviiiB, set our battles on. 
'Tis three o'qlpcJn y tmi^^^pmsmi^ yet ere vij^t 109 
We shall try fortune in a second fight* \jSxeimt. 



Scene IV. 

w .■ ... ■ . - • . • 

Another part oftbeJUUL 

Alarunu Enter^Jlgitingf SMiers of both armies / tbem 
Bfiaitif yifUi^ Cato^ LudBus, and otbert. 

Bru. Yet, .coiintry^n, 0» yet iioU up your iieads ! 
Cato. What bastard doth not? Who will go with me ? 

I \(all proclaim my name about the fiekL 

L am the son of Marcus Cato^ hq I 

A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend ; 

I am the son of Marcfv C^to^ ho I 
Bru. And I am Brutus, Mareus Brutus, I ; 

Brutu%.my country's friend y know me for Brutus ! 

, lExii. 
Ludl» O young and noble Cato, art thou dPWn? 

Whv, now thou diest as bravely aa Titinius,; 10 

And ^^y|t be honouPd, being Cato's son^ 
.FtritSoUL Yield, or thou diesu 
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Lwil. Only I yield to die : 

^Ofmng numef\ There is' so maeh that thoa wilt 

kill me straight % 
Kill Brutusy and be honoured in his death. 
First Sold. We must not. A noble prisoner ! 
Sec. SM. Room, ho ! T^H Antony, Bmtus is ta'en. 
First SM. I'll tell the news. Here conies the 
general. . 

Sntsr jtniomj. 

■ • ' -^ 

Brutus is ta'eo^ Brutus U ta'en^ my locd. 

^0/. Where is he i 

■ • « 

LiicS. Safe, Antony ; Bmtus is safe enough *: lo 

I dare assure thee that no enemy ' -' ^ 

Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus : 
The gods defend him from so great a shame ! 
When you do find him, or alive or dtod. 
He will be found like Brutus, like himself. 

jint. This is not Brutus, friend, but, I assure you, 

A prize na less in worth : keep this man safe. 

Give him all kindness : I had rather have 

Such men my friends than enemies. Oo on,* 

And see whether Brutus be alive or dead, 30 

And bring us 'word unto Octavius' tent 

How every thing is chanced.' ' ' ' - * [iSxeunt. 

ii« 



}vim% C»8ar »* ' . Act v. sc. v. 

' Sceiie Vv 

Another part ofthejleld* 

Enter Brutus^ Dardamue^ CSttUy Strato^ and Folummui. 

Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, rest on this roclu 
CR. Statilius showed the torch-light, but, my loiid^ 

He came not back: he. is or ta'en or slain*. 
Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus : slaying is the word ; 

It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitas. 

[JVftufermg. 
CIu What, I, my lord ? No, not for all the world. 
Bnu Peace then, no words. . 
CR. I'll rather kiU myself. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius. [Whispermg* 

Dar. Shall I do such adeed i 

CB. O Dardanius ! 

Dor. O Clitus! lO 

CR* Wh^t ill request did Brutus make to thee i , . . 
Dor. To kill him, Clitus. Look, he meditat^s.^ 
CR* Now is that noble vessel full of grief. 

That it runs over even at his eyes. 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius ; list a word* 
FoL What says my lord ? 
Bru» Why, this, Vohimnias^: 

304 113 
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The ghost of Caesar hath appeared to me 
Two several times by night ; at Sardis once. 
And this lasl night here in Philippi fields : 
.. I )cnow oqr Vur is^com^ . . 
VoL Not SO9 my lord* 20 

Bm* Nay, I am sore it is, Volumnius. 

Thou seest die worlds VolomniuSy how it goes $ ' 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit : \Lo^ ahrumt. 
It is more worthy to leap in ourselves 
Than tarry till they push us. Good Volumaius, 
Thou know'st that we two went to school together : 
Even for that our love of old, I prithee, 
Hold thou my sword-hilts, whilst I run on it. 
Vol. That 's not an office fo^ a friend, my lord. 

[Alarum 'liiS. 
Cii. Fly^ fly, my lord ; there is no tarrying here. 30 
£ru. Farewell to you ; and you ; and you, Vohtmnius. 
^ Strato, thou hast been all this while asleep; 
Farewell to thee too, Strato. Countrymeii, 
My- heart doth joy that yet in all my life 
I found no man but he was true to me. 
I shall have glory by this losing day. 
More dum Octavius and Mark Antony 
By this vile conquest shall attun unto* 

Sci^ fare you ^vdi at once ; for Brutus* tongue 

1x4 



J-VtUvts) C aefeaV to*. ' ' • " > Act v. Sc v. 

Hadi ahnost endedhis Bfe's hbtorj : ^ '46 
Night hangs upon mine eyes f my bones woofd rest, 
That have bvt kboar'd to attain this hoar. ' 

^ Ijfiamm. Cry wMn,*Fly,fy^fiy r 

Cii. Fly, my lord, %i 

Bru. Hence ! .1 will fdhiw. 

^Exewk C&us, DarJamuSf and F'ebmMiut* 
I prithee; Strato, stay thOu by thy lord : 
Thou art a fello\if of a <g6od respect % 
Thy life hath had some smatch of honour m it : 
Hold' then my sword, aild turn away thy face, . 
While I do run npon it. Wilt thou, Strato t 

Slffl. Give me your hand first : fare yon well, my lord. 

Bru. Farewell, good Strato. [^Rwu 9n Hi t^oord.^ 

Cacstt*^ aow be stiU : 50 

I kill'd not thee with half so good a will* iDies. 

Alarum. Retreat. Enter Octaviuip jtnionyf Meualaj 

LuciRuij and the army. 

Oct. What man is that ? 

Mes. My mastet's man. Strato^ where is thy nt^ter i 
Stra. Free fcoin the bondage you are in, M^sala : 
The conquer oaH can but make, a fife of Y6m ; 
For Brutus Onlj overiUmie himielf^ , 
And no man else hath honour by his death. 



Act V. Sc V. •fle Tragedy of Jalitls Cagfar ' 

L^, So Brutus should be found. I thank thee, Brutus, 
That .thou hast proved Ludlius' saying thie* 

Oct* All that served Brutus, I will entertain them. 60 

' \ FeOow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me ? 

Strtu Ay, if Messala will prefer me to you. 

Oct. Do so, ^ood Messala. 

Met* How died my master, Strato I 

Stra. I held: the sword, and he did run on iL 

Mei* Octavius, then take him to follow thee. 
That did the latest service to my master. 

AttU This was the noblest Roman of them all : 
All the conspirators, save only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Canar % .7^. 
He only, in -a general honest thought 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
Hu life was gende, and the elements 
So mix'd in him that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world < This was a man ! ' 

Oct. AccorcUng to his virtue let us use him. 
With all respect and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night shall Be, 
Most like a soldier, order'd honour^ly. 
So call the field to rest, and let 's away, 80 

To part the glories of this happy day. {Emiuu. 

: . ■ 
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•Abi^b, answer for, suir«r for ; III. L 

94 ; III. ii, 1x9. 
Abjbcts, things cast away ; IV. L 37. 
About, go about ; I. i. 74. 
— ^ t, MC to work ; III. il so8. 
Abroad, about in ; III. ii. 256. 
AcBOSS, csosMd. folded ; II. 1. 340. 
Aodrbss'd, ready ; III* L 09. 
Advantagb* pr^t us ; III. i. 343. 
Aftbr, afterwards ; I. ii. 76. 
Against,' over against, near ; I. iii. 30. 
All ovbr, one after the other ; II. i 

XX9. 
Alonb, only ; IV. iiL 94. 
Aw, if; I. iL 368. 
Anchmss, the fktber of ^neas ; when 

'Troy was sacked he bore him on his 

shouklers from the burning town ; I. 
• a. 1x4. 
Angbi^ darling, favourite, (?) guardian 

angel ; III. u. X85. 
Annoy, injure, harm; II. i. x6o. 
Answbk, m ready for combat ; V. l. 

94. 

AN8WBR*Db oaid for, atcmed for; III. 

iiSs. 
Answbrxd, faced ; IV. i. 47. 
Apacb, quickly ; V. iii. 87. - 
Apparbnt, manifest ; II. i. X98. 
Appoint, settle upon ; IV. L vx 
Apprbhbnsivb, endowed with intelfi- 

genee; III. L 67. 
Apt, suitably likely, II. ii. 97. 
— ^, ready, nt ; III. L xdo. 
— — , impressionaUe ; V. iii. 68. 
-ARttiVB, reach; I. tL xxo.' 
Astonish, stun with terror : I. iiL 56. 
ATB, the goddess of Mischief and Ke- 
; III. i. 87X. 



At hand, in hand ; IV. iL 33. 

AOGKT, anythittg ;^ I. ii. 85. 

AuGURBRS. professional interpreters of 
ORiens, (ori^^iiially, divitiexs by the 
flight and cnes of birds) ; II. L 300. 

Bait, hunt, chase (Theebald, '*&Ry") ; 

IV. lu. 38. 
Bang, blow ; III. iii. 30. 

BARRBN-CPIBITBDr dull ; IV. 1. 3d. 

Basb, low ; II. i. 36, 

Bastabdv, act' of baseness: II. I 

X38. 
Battlbs, forces ; V. L 4. 
Bay. bark at; IV. iii. 37. 
Bay D, driven to bay ; (a term of the 

diase); III. i. 304. 
Bbar a hand ovbr, hold in check tas 

a rider) ; I. iL 3^ 
Bbar hard, bear lU-will against ; I. iL 

317 ; II. L 3x5. 
Bbar mb, bear from me, receive from 

me; III* iii. so. 
Bbars (bbtravbd) with gu^ssbs-; 

alluding to the-stories that bears were 

surprised by means of mirrors, idiich 

they would gaae into, aAxding their 

pursuers an opix>rtunity of taking 

a surer aim ; Ii. i. 305. 
Bbat, beaten { V. v. 33. 1 

Bbhaviours, conduct ; I. iL ^. 
Bbholding, beholden ; IIL ii. 70. 
Bblikb, perhaps ; III. ii. 375. 
^bhs, look : I. iL 133. 
Bbnding, directing, pressing on ; IV. 

iiL X70. 



Bbst ; "you were b.", it were best for 

you ; III. iii* x^ 
Bbstow, spend ; V«. v. 6u- . • 
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Bbtimbs, b food tune, early ; IL L 

X26. 

Bills, billets, written docoments ; V. 
u. X. 

Biro op night, /.#. the owl; I. lii. 96. 

Blood ; " Pompey's b." (probably) off- 
spring; Gnaeus, Fompey^s son, had 
^tea killed at Munda, Snd dinar's 
triuilbph .was in.haiK>iir of the victory ; 

I. Lso. 
Bloods ; ** yoiang b.", young people ; 

. IV. iii. a6a. 

Bondman, used with a play upon 
<< bond,*' i\e, document C to cancel 
a bond ") ; I. iii. xox. 

BoNBS, body, corpse ; V. v. 78. 

BooTLBiss, without avail, to no pur- 
pose ; III. i. 75. 

Bosoms ; " in their h,'\ in their con- 
fidence ; V. i. 7. 

Break with, broach the subject to; 

II. i. X50. 
Bring, tuce ; III. ii. 376. 
Brother, i.e, brother-in-law, (Cassius 

having married a sister of Brutus) ; 

II. i. 70. 
. BHoyGHt, accompanied ; I. iiL x. 
Brutus ; " old B.", i,e, Lucius Junius 

Brutus, who expelled the Tarquins ; 

I. iii. 146 \ {fip. I. ii. 159).. 
.— -^; "Dectus B.", t.#. Decimus B., 

^he error being due to a misprint in 

Amyot's French translation of Plut- 

ardi, copied by North, and hence in 
' Slwkcspeare) ; Decimus B. was placed 

next after Octavius in C^sesar's will ; 

he had served under Oesar in Gaul, 

and was made governor of Cisalpine 

Gaul;I-iU.Z4S. 
Budge, give way ; IV. iii. 44. 
Bustling rumour, noise of tumult ; 
. II. iv. x8. 
By, near, close to ; III. i. x6s* 

Calculate, speculate upon future 
events; Uiii..<5.. 

ii8 



Calpurmia, Caesar's fourth wife, (F. x, 

"Cai/kitrma"); I. u. x. 
CAi|R;oai8, w(Mthjess beings (a term of 

cqnteiq[)t) ; II. i. 130. 
Cast; "c yourself in wonder." /.#. 

throw yourself into wonder ; (f) " dress 

hastUy"; Gervis conj. "Case; ia. 

*'cocas«, dothe ysmiitself ") ; I. i^. 

60. 

8aut9M>u8, ccafty ; II. L 139^ 
ENSURE, judge ; III. ii. x6. 

Ceremonies, festi|l ornaments; L L 
7a 

, religious observances ; II. i. X97. 

, omms ; II» ii. i^. 

Chafing with, irettmg against ; I. i|. 
xox. 

Chancv, happen ; II. iv. ^x. 

Changed, happened ; I. ix. 9^ 

Change, exchange ; V. iii. sx. 

; •* m hi» own c", by some change 

of disposition towards ■ me ; (War- 
button, " ehargit ") ; IV. ii 7. , 

-—— , change countenmioe ; III. t 94. 

Charactbrv, writing ; II. i. 308. 

Charge,! burden, weigh upon; jll. 
iii. a. 

Charges, troops ; IV, ii. 48. 

Charm, conjure; II. i. 9fu 

Chbck'd, reproved ; IV. iii. 97. 

Chew upon, ponder ; I. ii. X7X. 

Choler, anger ; IV. iil.a^. ' 

Chopped, chapped; (FT, "fikopt'*\ 
Knight. " chiM") ; I. il 946. 

Chose, chosen ; II. i.;}X4. 

Clean, entirely ; I. iu. 35. 

Climate, region ; I. iii* 33. 

Close, hidden ; I. iii. X3x. 

, come to terms ; III. i. aoa. 

Closet, room; III. ii. X34. 

Cobbler, botcher, (used quibblingly); 
I. i. XX. 

Cognizance, badges of honours; II. 
ii. 89. 

Colossus, a gigantic statue said t^o 

^ have stood astride »t the entn^nce 
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of the harbour at Rhodes; I..ii. 

136. 
GoLOUi^ pretext; IL i. 39. 
Comb bY| get possession ; II. L 259. 
Co¥r ANION, kUow ; (used contemptti- 

ously) ; IV . iii. X38. 
GoMPARB, let us compare, we will 

compare ; III. iL 9. ^ ; 

Compass, circle, course ; V. liL 35. 
CoMPLBXiON, appearance ; I. iiL zaS. 
CoNCBiT, think of j III. i. z^. 
CoNCBiTBD, conceived ; I. iii. 163. 
CoMCBPTiONS, ideas ; I. iL 41. 
CoMCLUDBD, decided ; II. ii. 93. 
Condition, disposition ; II. \. 354. 
CoNFlNBS, boundaries ; III. i. 373. 
'Conn'd by rotb, learnt by heart ; IV. 

ut. 98. 
Consortbd, escorted, acco m panied ; 

V.i.83. 
'Constancy, firmness ; II. iv. <S. 

Constant, firm; III. L 33. 

CONSTANTLY, firmly ; V. i. 93. 

Construb, explain ; II. i. 307. 

Content, easy ; I. iiL 143. 

^— , calm ; I v. ii. 41. 

,glad;V. L8. 

CoNTRivB, conspire, plot ; II. iii. z6. i 

CoNTRtvBR, schemer , plotter ; II. L i^. 

Controversy; "hearts of c", spirits 
eager for resistance ; I. ii. 109. 

CoRSB, corpsie ; III. L 100. 

CoucHiNGS, stoopinfFs ; ill. L 36. 

CoiiNTBRS, round pieces of metal used 
in calculations ; IV. iiL 80. 

CouRSB ; "run his c.'*, alluding to Uio 
course of the Luperci round the city* 
wall; "that day there are diverse 
noble men's sons, young men, and 
some of them mag^trates themselves, 
ihat govern them, which run naked 
through the city, striking in sport 
them they meet in their way with 
leathern thongs*' ^made of the skinf 
' of goats which had been sacrificed).-? 
North's PiuUtnh; i. iL 4. 



CooKT MU M, bp^ngs» bvndipgy of tho 

Cross LIGHTNING, forked Ughtniag; 

I. iii 50. 
CuL^ OUT. pkk out ; I. L S4- 
Cynic, rude man ; iV. m. 133. 

Damn, condenm ; IV. L 6. 

DBARn, mote bitterly, more intensely: ; 

■IIL L 196. 
Dbcrbbs, steps ; II. L 36. 
Dblivbr, relate to ; III.^l* x8z. 
Dint, impression ; III. iL 198. 
Dirbctly, plainly; L L 13; III. liL 

zo. 
Dirbctly, straight ; I. IL ^; IV. L 33. 
Discompori^ discourage ; V. iii. xoo. 
Discover, show ; I. ii. 69. 
Dishonour, insult : IV. tii. zo^ 
Disrobe, strip of their decorations ; I. 

i. 69. 

giSTRACT, distracted ; IV. iiL 255. 
oublbt, the inner garment of a man ; 
I. ii. 367. 

Doubted, suspected ; IV. IL X3. 

Drachma, a Creek coin, strictly about 
half of the Roman denarius, but Plut- 
arch's "drachmas" were probably 

r iequivalent to denarii^ and were abont 
9fd. in value ; III. ii. 3^7.' 

DRA.WN, assembled ; I., iii. 83. 

Element, sky ; I. iii. 138. 

Elephants bbtrayed with holm; 
" elephants were seduced into pitfalls^ 
lightlj[ covered with hurdles and twf, 
on which a proper bait to tempt thi^n 
was exposed " ; II. L 305. 

Emulation, jealousy, envy; II. $L 
'z4. 

Enporcbo. exaggerated^ IIL iL 43. 

, struck hazd; IV. iii, zia. , 

Enp ranchisement, liberty, fi-eiedom ; 

* III. L 57. 

Enlarge, give vent to ; IV.^ iL 46. 

£nr({lleo, recorded ; IIL iL 41. 
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'B«fiGV» staadnd ; V. I. Soi 

, tuadanl-bearcr (and fay inpHa- 

tion, staadsid; kcaee **hr line 4); 

V. iiL 3. 
EMTBSTAfir, take into tenrice; V. ▼. 

60. 
Emnoof. ^^itdul, malidoos; II. L 

J178 ; III. tL 170. 
Bnvt, hatred, aulioe; II. L 164. 
EncuRus ; "I. held E. ttrong," ia, 

I foUoired the EfMcnrean school, 

whkh held that the gods scarcely 

troobled themsdves with human 

affuri; hence the Epkmeans re- 

garded the belief in omens as mere 

sttperststion ; V. iiL 77. 
Ekxbus, the region of utter darkness 

between Earth and Hades: II. L 84. 
Etkrmal, infemali damned fused to 

express extreme aUiorrence); I. n. 

s6o. 
EvBN ; "e. field/' i.e, level ground; V. 

L 17. 
— — , pure, unblemished ; II. L 133. 
EvBR| always ; V. iiL si. 
Evils, evil things ; II. L 70. 
Exhalations, meteors ; 11. L 44. 
ExiGBNT, exigency, crisis ; V. il xo. 
Exorcist, one 1^0 raises spirits ; IL L 

333. 
ExpBDinoN, mardi ; IV. iii. 170. 
ExTBNUATBDj Undervalued, detracted 

from ; III. u. 43. 
ExTRBMiTiBS, extremes ; II. L 31. 

Facb. boldness ; V. L xo. 
— ^ " f. of men," sense of danger de- 
picted on men's faces ; II. i. 1x4. 
Factiok, body of conqnrators ; II. L 

77' 
Factious, active j I. iiL xi8. 
Fain, gladly ; I. li. a4a 
Fall, nappen ; III. i. 343 : V.-L 105. 

,letfiar; IV.iL36. 

Falling sicknbss, epilepsy ; I. ii. 356W 
t,i8;lll.ix4^ ^ 



Falls, turns out, 



Famxd witr, made fiunoos by; I. u. 

Familiar iiistancb& nazka of fiuniU- 

arity; IV. iL x6. 
Famtasibs. imagin ings ; II. L 131. 
Fashion, shi^ie, form ; IL L sjo. 
-— -, way, manner; (trxsyllamc); IV. 

iiL 135. 
Fashion ; *'be^ his 1", bcs^n to be 

&sfaionable with him : I V. L iq. 
Fashion, work upon, aui^ ; II. L aso. 
Favour, appearance ; 1. 11. gr. 

, countenance ; II. L 76. 

Favour's, appearance is | I. iO. 139. 
Fbar, cause <h fear ; II. l xpo. 
Fbarpul bravbry, terriUe display, 
' gallant show of courage ; V. L xo. * 
Fbll, fierce ; III. L 369. 
Fbllow, equal ; III. L 6a. 
Fbrrbt, red as the eyes of a ferret ; I. 

iL x86. 
FiBLD, army ; V. v. 80. 
Figurbs, "idle fancies "(Craik); II. I 

331. 
First dbcrbb, what has been decreed 

at first ; (Craik conj. **/Wiid. " ; S. 

Walker conJ. "^rmd") j III. L 38. 
Flbbring, grinnmjgp ; I. m. 1x7. 
Flood, ocean ; I. u. x<n. 
Flourish'd, trimnphed; III. iL 196. 
Fond; fooliw : III. L 39. 
For, as for ; Ii. L x8x, 
Forcb; "off.", of necessity; IV. iiL 

803. 
Form, manner of bdiaving ; I. ii. 303. 
Formal constancy, {voper com* 

posure ; ILL 337. 
Former, foremost ; V. L 8a 
Forth, to go out ; L ii. 393. 
Forth op, out of; IIL iu. 3. 
Frbbdom op rbpbal, free recall ; III. 

i. 54. 
Frbsk, freshly ; IL L 334. 
Frbt, variegate (as with a kind of fi«t- 

work pattern) ; ILL 104. 
— , be vexed ; IV. IiL 4a. 
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FtoGimD, alhdd ; IV. fit 40. 

From, contrary to ; I. fiL 35. 

' ^ away from ; I. iiL 64 ; III, U. 169;. 

- I V. ii. 49* 

■, differently to ; II. i. i^d. 

FuNBRAL, foneral ceremonies; III. L. 
930. 

GaiT| manner of walking ; I. lit 

13a. 
Gambsomb, fond of games ; I. u. a8. 
Gbnbral, general pimlic ; II. L za. 
Gbnbkal ; " in a g. honest thought," 

in the goieral honesty of his motived ; 
• V. V. 71. 
Gbnbral copfbbs, public treasury ; 

III. ii. 94. 
Gbnbral good, public good, wel&re 

of the pec^le ; I. ii. 9^, 
Gbnius, the rational spirit temponuily 

lodged within the body, directing for 

good or had the bodily faculties ; II. 

I 66, 
GiVB GUBSs, guess ; II. i. 3. 
GiVB PLACB, make way ; ill. L xa 
— — , give wav ; IV. iii. 146. 
G1VB8 WAY, leaves open the way ; II. 

iii. 8.- 
Glancbd, hinted ; I. ii'. 394. 
Glazed, glared ; <Ff. , ' ^gwiet* ; changed 

by editors to '^ glared'' xa **fyued;' 

but the word was perhaps corned by 

Shakespeare to exjpress a glaud or 

gUusy stare) ; I. iiL ax. 
Gobs up, is sheathed ; V. i. 53. 
Good chbbr, be of good cheer ; III. 

i. 89. 
Gorging, feedingi glutting ; V. i. 8a. 
.Go To^ ezdaisiation of impatience; 

rV. iiL 3a. 
Gbacs,, honour, reniect ; III. iL 6a. 
CRAaous, holy ; III. ii. 198. 
Grbbk ; " it was Greek to me," {t was 

unintelligible to me ; I. ii. 987. 
Gribfs, grievances; I. liL zt8; III. 

iL ax7. 



Growing ok, encroadiiog on ; II. i 
• X07. 

HAifD ; "my h.", there is my hand 

upon it ; I. iii. rrj. 
Handiwork, work ; I. {. ^ 
Hands, handwritings ; I. li. 390. 
Havb aim, nudce a guess at ; L iL x6^. 
Havb mind, regard, look to ; IV.- iit. 

36. 

Havoc ; "cry ' Havoc,' " b olden times 
the cry tliat no quarter was to be 

■ given ; III. L 373. 

Hbad; "make HI", ndse an armed 
troop ; IV. L 4a. 

Hbalth, safety ; IV. iiL 36. 

Hbavt, depressed ; II. i. 375. 

Hbdgb in, put under restraint; IV 
iiL 30. 

Hbncb, go hence \ II. L XZ7. 

Hib, hasten ; I. iit. 150. 

Hioh-sightbd, soaring high, (?) vxgat' 
cilious ; II. i. zz8. 

HiLTSj applied to a «ngle w«apon ; 
V. iii. 43. 

Him, himself; I. iiL xsfi. 

; "by h.^ U. by his house'; 11. 

L 3x8.' 

His, its ; I. ii. xa4 ; II. L 95X ; IV. 
iii. 8. 

Hold, consider, look upon ; I. ii. 78. 

, keep, detain ; I. iL 83 ; II. L 

aox. 

Holds on his rank, stands firm, con- 
tinues to hold his place ; III. L 69. 

Honbv-hbavy ; "h. dew," heavy with 
honey, (with perhaps a reference to 
the blelief that dew was honey-laden ; 
hence the honey*flowers) *, 11. i. 9301. 

HoNOURABLB, honourably ; V. i. 60. 

Hootbd, shouted with w<»ider ; (John- 
son's emendation; Ff. x, a, 3, 
**k9wUd"\ F. 4, ''kntUd; Han- 
mer, **s*pmted"): I. iL 943. 

Hooting, erring ; I. iiL 88. 

H0RS% cavalry ; IV. ii. 99. 



X9X 



C^essary. 



The /Tragedy Off 



HowBVSR, altihcmgb ; I. il yo$. 
Humour, ' dbtemper, <^price; II. i. 

asa 
•— -^, distempered bumotur, pBoxupg 

caprice ; Iv. iii' jog. 
Humours damp axrs ; II. i. 36a. 
HuRTUcb, clasned : II. ii. aa. 
HvBLA, a town in Sicily famcms for its 

honey ; V. i. 34, 

less OP March, i.#. fifteenth of 

li^arch; I. ii. iS. 
Idle bed, oed of idleness ; II. i. 1x7. 
Illuminate, illumine ; 1. iii. izo. 
Images, statues of Caesar ; I. i. 69. 
In, on ; IV. i. a?. 

, into ; v. uu 96. 

IvcERTAiN, uncertain ; V. i. 96. 
Incorporate, closely united; I. iii. 

Indifferently, impartially ; I. ii. 87. 
iNpiRBCTiOM, dishonest practice ; I V. 

lii. 75. 
iMsurr^BSSivic, not to be suppressed, 

II. i. 134: 
Intermit, delay ; 1. 1. 59. 

' Jade, a term of contempt for a worth- 
less horse ^ IV, iL 36. 
Jealous on, suspicious about ; I. ii. 

Jigging, rhymmg ; IV. iii. 137. 
Joy, rejoice ; V. v. 34. 

Kbrchiep, a covering for the head (a 
sign of illness); II. 1. 3x5. 
. Rind, nature ; I. iii. 64. 

r— , species ; II. i. ^3, 
' Knave, boy ; IV. iii. 341. 

Labour'd; "but 1.", labelled but; 

V.v. 43. 
. l<ABOURiNa ; " a 1. day," t^, a working 

day ; 1, 4. 4. 
Laugher, jester; (Ff., ** l^nghitr'* 

7 B object of laughter; I. ii. 73. 



Lay on. t;d» »m from ; L U. «43., 
Lept, left off; IV. w. 374. 
LiGiONSt bodies of infantiT ; IV. iii. TfS* 
Lend me your hand, help me ; III. i. 

a97' . • • 

Lbt blood, used equivocally with a 
play upon the surgical oberation of 
^•blood-letting" ; ill. i. 153. " 

Lethe,, death ; perhaps a technic^ 
term for the deer's life-blood ;' (F. i, 
''Letfut"\ Cp, lethal, L. Uikalu 
or UiaUst &qq^ Utum, death); lit. 
i. 306. 

Liable, subject ; II. iL Z04. 

Lief ; " had as 1.", would as willingly, 
gladly (with a play upon ' iive ' ; L u. 

95- 
Lws, halts ; III. i. a86. 

Light, alight ; V. iii. 31. 

Light on, come down on ; I. L 60. 

Like ; " every L is^ not the same," >.«. 

" to be like a thing is not to be that 

same thing" : II. u. 137. 
Like, same ; IV. ii. 50. 



Like, likidy ; I. E 175. 
Listen, listen to ; IV. L ^«. 
Live, if I live; III. i. z^p. 
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Look, be sure, see ; I. ui. Z43. 

Look for, expect ;. IV. iii. 36a. 

Lover, friena; II. iii. zo. 

Low-CROOKBD, lowly bindings of the 
knee ; III. i. 43. 

LuPERCAL I " the feast of L.*, /.«. the 
Lupercalia; a feast of punfication 
and fertilizatioin held every year on 
15th February (v. course); I. i. 7a. 

Lusty, strong ; II. ii. 78. 

Main, confident, firm ; II. i. zq6. 
Make forth, go on, forwara; V. i. 

35. 
Makes to, presses towards ; III. L x8. 
Make to, advance ; V. iii. 39. 
Mark, notice, observe ; I. ii. xao. 
Marr'd, disfigured | III. ii. 3ox. 
Mart, traffic ; IV. tii. zz. 
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Mat bvt, aabr iqay t !• vL 244* 

Mb ; " plucked me ope " ^thic dativ^ ; 

I. IL 367. 
. MbaVi means ; III. L z6x. 
Mbcuanical, beIong[mg to the work- 

ing-dasses, mechanics ; I. i. 3. 
Mbtal, mettle,temper; (Ff., "mttiU") ; 

1. 1. 66. 
Mbttlb ; <* qmkk m.'\ fiUl of spirit ; I. 

ii. 3QO. 
Mind, presentiment ; III. 1. 144. 
MlSGiviMG. presentiment, forehoding of 

ill ; III. 1. X45. 
Mistook, mistaken ; I. ii. 48. 
Mock, taunt ; II. iL 96. 
MoDBSTY, moderation ; III. i. 3x3. 
Mob, more ; II. i. 73. 
Monstrous, unnatural ; I. iii. 68, 71. 
MoBTAL INSTBUMBMTS, hodilv powers ; 

ILL 66. ^i- » 

MoRTiPiBD, deadened ; II. i. 334. 
Motion, impulse ; II. i. 64. 

Napkins, handkerchiefs ; III. ii. 238. 
Nbats-lbathkr, ox*hide; I. i. 39. 
NbrviIi a fierce Belgic tribe conquered 

by Cesar at the sreat battle of the 

Sambre, B.C. 57 ; III. ii. Z77. 
Nbw-addbd, re>mforced ; I v. iii. 009. 
Nice, trivial ; IV. iii 8. 
Niggard, stint, supply sparingly ; IV. 

iii. 338. 
NiGHT'GOWN, dxessing*gown ; II. ii. 

(direc). 
NoTBD, stigmatised ; IV. iii. 3. 
No WHIT, not at all ; II. i. 148. 

Obsbrvb, take notice ; IV. iii. 45. 

Occupation; *'a man of o.", a me- 
chanic; probabl}r used with play upQn 
secondanr meaning, " a man of busi- 
ness" ; I. it 369. 

O'brsbot mysblp, gone too far, said 
more than I intended ; III. iL 155. 

CyBR-wATCH^D, weary, worn out with, 
watching ; IV. tiL 941. 



Or, in ; II. L 157. 

Oppal, worthless rubbish ; I. iiL 109. 

Oppbncb ; ' *' sick a", malady whM{h 

makes you sick^ II. L 36ft. 
Oppbncb, harm, injury : IV. vL sox. 
Oppicbrs, .**by ill a'^ the ill con* 

duct of his officers ; ijohnson conj. 

"e^O;iv.iL7. 

Omitted, neglected ; IV. iiL 330, 

Oncb, some time ;. IV. iii, 191. 

Ops, open ; I. iL 367. 

Opinion, reputation ; II. L 145. 

Orchards, gardens ; III. ii. 353. 

Order, course ; III. L 330. 

Orts, remnants,- ficagments; IV. L 37. 

Othbr, the other ; I. iL 330. 

Out ; " be not o. , dp not be at odds, 

do not quarrel ; I. L 17. 
, " be O.V, out at heels ; L L x8. 

Palm, the prise of victory ; I. iL 131. 

Paltbr, shufile, equivocate; 11. L 136. 

Pardon ; " by ypur p.", by your leave, 
in. L 335. 

Part, divide ; V. v. 8x. 

Pass, pass through ; I. L 47. 

— — , pass on J I. iL 34.^ 

Passion, feelings ; I. ii. 48. 

— , grief; III. L 383. 

Passions op some dippbrbncb, con- 
flicting emotions : I. iL 40. 

Path, walk abroad : II. L 83. 

Pbbvish, wayward (used contemp- 
tuously) ; V. i. 6x. 

Phantasma, vision ; II. 1. 65, . 

Philippi, in the east of Macedonia, on 
the borders of Thrace ^ V. L 83. 

Physical, healthy ; II. 1. 96x. 

Pitch, a technical term used of the 
highest point to which a hawk or 
£aIcon soars; L i. 78. 

Pitipul, full of pity, merciful ; III. L 
169. 

Plbasurbs, pleasuances,. pleasiift 
grounds; III. iL 355. 

Pluck'ih imlled down ; II. L 73. 
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Plutus',, of the god of ric&es (Tf., 
*'PlHt^s^); IV. m. loa. 

PowpBv's K>RCif, Pcriici$s PvmfeHy 

the portico of Fompey's Theatre, m 

'the 'L^unpus Martius;. it was also 

called HtcaiottyUm^ or " HaH of the 

hundred columns " ; I. iii. 126. , 

Portentous, ominous ; I. iii. 31. 

PosTUXE. position, direction; (Singer 
conj. • "/uHciurt'* ; Bulloch coni.' 
"^rienis." : Schmidt conj. " nature '^ ; 
Herr conj. ^ powers**) \ V. i. 33. 

Powers, armed forces, troops; IV. L 
4a.; IV. iii. 307. 

Prefer, present ; III. i. 28. 

, recommend ; V; v. 62. ' 

Preformed, originally intended; I. 
iiL 67. 

pRB*ORDiNAMCB, what has been pre- 
viously ordained ; III. i. 38. 

Presage, foreshow future events; V. 

»• 79- 
Present, present time ; I. ii. 165. 

Present, unmediate; II. ii. 5. 
Presently, immediately ; III. i. 38. 
Press, crowd, thron^^ ; 1. ii. 15. 
Prevail'd upon, influenced; II. i. 

354- 
Prevent, anticipate; II. i 28; V. u 

tos. 
Prevention, detection ; II. i. 85. 

1, hindrance ; III', i. 19. 

Prick, incite ; II. i. 124. 

Prick'd, marked down, marked on the 

list; III. i. 21^; IV. i. I. 
pROCBBDEq, taken place ; I. ii. x8z. 

, acted ; Hi. i, 183. 

Proceeding, cotirse of conduct ; II. ii. 

Prodigious, portentous ; I. ui. 77. 
PRODya^ bring out ; III. i. 228. 
Profess myself, make professions of 

affection ; I. ii. 77. 
Proof; "common p.'*, common ex* 

perience ; II. i. 2t. 
pROPn, handsome ; I. L 39. 
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pROPBS, own ; V. in. 9$. 
Proper to, belonmng to ; I. H. 41. - 
Property, tool ; I V. i. 40. 
Protester, one who protests or pro- 
- fesses love or friendship to another ; 

. IL 74. 

Public chair, the pulpit^ or rostra ; 

III. ii. 68. 
Puissant, poweifil; IIL i. 33. 
Pulpits, rostra^ platforms ; III. i. 80. 
PoRGBRS, healers ; II. i. x8o. 
Purpose; "to the p.", to hit the par* 

pose ; III. L 146. 
Put on, betray ; II. i, 225. 
Puts on, assumes ; I. ii. 303. 

Quality, natural dispoddon'; I. iii. 
64. 

8UBST10N, subject ; III. ii. 41! 
UESTioN ; " call in q.", discuss, cou- 
sider ; IV. iu. 165. 
Quick, lively ; I. Il 29. 

Rabblbmbnt, rabble ; I. ii. 245. 

Raise, rouse ; IV. iii. 247. 

Range, roaml; (derived from fidconry ; 
used of hawks and falcons in search 
of game); II. i. xz8. 

Ranging, roamine ; III. L 270. 

Rank, too full of blood ; III. i. 152. 

Rascal, worthless; IV. iiL 80. 

Rears, raises; III. i. 30. 

Regard, consideration ; III. !. 324. 

, notice ; Y. iii. 21. 

Regarded, respected ; V. iiL 88. 

Remorse, pity ; II. i. 19. 

Rbnder'd, given in reply : II. ii. 97. 

Repealing, recalling ; III. i. 51. 

Replication, edio ; I. L ^x. 

Resolved, satisfied ; III. 1. X3z. 

Respect ; " of the best x*/', held in the 
greatest respect ; - 1. iL 59. 

Respect, take notice of; IV. iii. 69. 

Respect ; " in r. of," ue, in compari- 
son with ; I. i. xa 

Rest, remaan';^ V. L 96.- 
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RBsmiQ, not taliJMt to owtioBS III. 

"1 6i. 

RBTXMTf v;^, restraaninff ; I. iii. 95* 

Rhxumt, moist ; II. i. a66. 

Right 0n: ttnugbt on ^ III. iL 397. 

RivBD, split, torp : I. hi. 6 ; IV. iii. 84. 

RoMS, used qiuboUngly with a^ play 
upon " room " ; the prontujciatlon of 
the wtifds was almost identical ; I. it. 

Round, rang, st«p ; II. i^ 94. 

Rout, disorderly company, mob ; I. ii. 

78. ' 

HXDU, brutal ; III. iL 33. 

Sad, serious ; I. iL 317. 

SiATispiBD, given satisfaction, con- 
vinced : Iir L Z41. 

Savs only, except ; V. V* 6a. 

Saving, in saving ; V. iii. 38. 

Scandal, defame, meak ill of; I. iL 76. 

'ScAPBD, escaped ; iV. iiL 150. 

StCBBDUUc, paper written on; (F£, z, a, 
"wiSV III. L 3. 

ScopB, full play; IV. uL 108. 

Sbarch, pierce ; V. iu. 43. 

Sbcurity, ovar*confidence ; II. iii. 8. 

Sbnnbt, a set of notes on the comet, 
or tnvnpet ;. I. iL 34-35. 

Sbrvxd, attended to ]^ III. L 8. 

SkT ON, proceed ; I. ti. jz. 

— — , set forward ; IV. iiL 307. 

SsvBHAL, diilierait ; I. iL 330^ 

, special ; II. i. z^8. 

-r— , separate ; III. 11.-347. 

Shadow, reflected image ; I. iL 58. 

Shallows, sandbanks ; IV. iiL ssz. 

fHDW, demonstration ; I. iL 34. 
MRBWD, mischievous ; II. L z58. 
Shkbwdlv, close enouKfa ; (used with 

an intensive force) \ III. L i4(L 
Sign'd, stamped, stamed ; III. L sod. 
SirxaHi a fonn of address to infierion ; 

IV. in. 300. 
$LAVGhtbr; "have added s.", have 
. Added another victun ; V. L 55. 



SuGHTr worthless ; IV.. L ta. 
Sligmtbd opf, treated with contempt ; 

IV. iii. 5, 
Slip ; " let s."' unleash ; III. L 373. 
Smatch. smack, uste ; V. v. 46. 
So, if only ; I^ it. z66. 
SoBBK, calm ;«IV. iL 40. 
Softly, slowly ; V. L zd. 
Soil, blemish ; I. ii. 43. 
SoMBTiMB, sometimes ; II. L s^z. 
Sooth, in sooth, in truth ; II. iv. so. 
So PLBASB HIM, if it please him to ; 

IIL L Z40i ■ 
Sort, rank ; I. i. 63. 

, way ; I. iL 305. 

-7-- : " m s.", in a manner, after a 
' fesnion ; II. L 383. 
Sparb, lean ; I. iL 3oz. 
Spbak to MB, tell me ; IV. iiL sSz. 
Spbbd, prosper; I. iL 88. 
Splbbn, passion ; IV. iiL 47. 
Spoil; "sign'd in thy spoil**, f.«. 
having the stains of thy blood as their 
badges ;^ " spoil " was perhaps used 
in technical sense for the capture of 
the prey, and the diviuon among 
those who have taken part in the 
chase ; III. L 306. 
Stalb, make common ; I. iL 73. 
Stalbd, made stale or common ; IV. 

i. 38. 
Stand upon, trouble about; III. L 

zoo. 
Starb, stand <m end ; IV. iii. 38a 
Stars, fortunes, fat^ alluding to the 
old belief, in the in/lumce of the 
stars undo: which men were bom ; I. 
ii. Z40. 
Statb, court ; I. it. z6o. 
— ^, state of thin^ ; I. iiL 7z. 

, kingdom, microcosm ; II. L 67, 

StatoS, (trisyllabic); II. iL 76; IIL 

iL Z93. 
Stay, .wait; L iiL- Z35. 
— , await ^ V. L Z07. 
Stays, detains^ ke^s ; II. iL 75.- . 
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Stbrilb ctfltSB, die cttfM 6f ht&g I Tfaiiotrir, eonteHts ; IV. iu. nu 



barren ; I. ti. o. 
Still, always ; L ii. 345.. I 

Stir, sUrrtn|;; I. UL 197. 
Stirr'd, stirring ; II. u. szo. 
Stolb, stolen ; II. i. 938. 
Stomachs, incUnation ; T. {. 6d. 
Stood on, regarded^ attadied any im* 

portance to ; II. ii. 13. 
Strain, race ; V. L 59. 
Strangb • DisposBD, Strangely dts* 

posed ; I. iii. 33. 
Strshgth op maucb, iv. Note) ; III 

1 174. 
Stricken, struck ; II. I xos. 
9TRUCftBN, strack ; (F. x, " titvktm** ; 

Ff. 9, 3, 4, "striekm"); III. L 90^ 
Suburbs, outskirts, (witn probably an 

alhksion to the fact that the suburbs 

in London and other cities were the 

feneral resort of disorderly persons) ; 
LL98S. 
Success, good fortune ; II. iL 6. 
— — , issue; V. ui. 60. 
SuDDBN, quick ; III. i. 10. 
SUPPBRANCB, patience ; I. itL 84. 
-— «-, suffering ; II. i. zi<. 
Surest, most safely \ lY. i. 47. 
Surly, sullenly ; I. iiL 9t. 
Sway, " the s. of earth", equilibrium ; 
. (7 " the government and established 
order ofthe earth," Schmidt) ;I. iii. 3. 
Swear, let swepr ; II. i. 129. 
Swore, caused to take an oath ; V. iii. 

38. • 

SwouND, swoon ; I. ii. 953. 
SwouNDED, swooned; (Ff., 

dett'); I. iL 950. . 
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Tag-rag raoPLB, the common people, 
. rabble ; I. ii. 96a 

Take thought^ give way to melan- 
choly ; II. L 187. 
Tardy, slow, laggard ; h ti. 303. 
TastB| sort, way; IV. i. «i. 
TBMna^ eonititution j h B. 199^ 



Thasos, an Island in the ^^eali, off 

the ooost of Thraotf : (Ff., ^* THmr- 

MM"); V. fiii<H» 
That, suppose that done ; II. L 15. 
Then, in toat case ; V. i. zoo. 
These and thsse, such and such ; 

II. i. 3z. 
Trews, musefes, str eng th ; I. IiL 81. 
Thick, dim, short-sighted ; V. Ui. 91. 
This; "by this", 7,e, by this time, 

now ; I. iii; 195. 
Threat, threaten : V. i. 38. 
THUNDBR-SToiiB,ttfaundelboltt I. iU. 46. 
Tiber banks, the banks of the Tiber ; 

I. i. 63. . 
Tide or ttaiBS, coutve of tim«s ; III. 

i. 957. 
TiBiE OP btFB, foil period of life ; V. 1. 

106. 
Time's abuse, abuses of the time ; II. 

i. ZZ5. 
TtNCTURBS, memorial blood-stains ; II. 

iL 89. 
'Tis JUST, just so, exRCthr; I. !!• 54' 
To PRIEND, for our friend, as our 

friend ; III. i. Z43. 
Toils, snures, nets ; II. L 906. 
To-NiGHT, last nig^ht ; II. ii. 76. 
Took, taken^ II. l 50. 
Trash, rubbish, worthless stuff; I. iiL 

X08. 
Trophirs, tokens of victory ; I. L 74. 
True, honest ; I. ii. 963. 
TuRff HIM GOING, send him off; III. 

iiL 38. 

Unbraced, unbuttoned ; I. iii. 48 ; II, 

.i. 909. 

Undergo, undertake ; I. iii. 193. 
Undrrungs, serfs, mean fellows; I. 

iL Z41. 
Unpirm, not &ced, not firm ; h iii. 4. 
Ungrntly, unkindly: IL L 937. 
ITnicorns.; ** u. may be betravM with- 

trees*' ; aUuding lo the bslkr thM 
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uniooms were captured by the hunts- 
men standing against a tree, and 
stepptng aside when the^ animal 
duursed; its horn spent its force 
on the trunk and stuck fast ; II. i< 

UnluckilTi foredbowing misfortune 

ominously ; III. iii. a* 
Unmkritabia undeserving ; IV.lza. 
Unpurgkd; "u. air/* Le. unpuxged 

faytbesun; lLu966» 
Unshakbd op; "u. o. motion." L*. 

undisturbed by any motion; IIL i. 

Untsod J " this u. state," V4, this new 

state of affitirs ; III. L. 136. 
Upmost, uppermost, topmost; H. L 

Upon; "u.ahea|^" in aheap, crowded 

all tof^ether : I. lii. 93. 
•~— , in mtruding upon ; II. L 86. 

, oonditionaUy upon ; III. L aax. 

— ~; " u. a wish," as soon as wished 

for ; III. ii vft. 
—•^ ia ooasequfnee of*' from ; IV. iii. 

153. 
USB, custom; II. ii. as. 
— ^; "did u.", were aoenstomed; I. 

ii. 73. 

Vaunting, boasting; IV. iii. 5a. 
Ventures, what we have venttired, 

fjiked; IV. iii. 9e^. 
Vesture, garment ; III. iL 3oo. 
Voice, vote ; III. i. 1^7. 
Void, <q)en;. II. iv. 30. 
Vouchsafe, vouchsafe to accept ; II. 

i. 313* 
Vi|LGAR, common herd,, common peo- 
ple ; 1. 1 75- 



Watfurb, wa^ng ; II. i. 346. 

Warn, summon ; V. i. 5. 

Waspish, petulant ; IV. iiL 50. 

Weep, shed ; I. L 63. 

Wbigiiing, taking mto oonnderation ; 

• IL 1, X08. 

wbLl, in a friendly way ; IV. ii. 6. 

Well given, well disposed ; I. ii. 197. 

What; "what night," t.r. what a 

night ; I. iiL 4a. 
— »-r If an ^chuna^OB of Impltti^noe, 

II. L X. 
When, an exclamation of impanente ; 

II. i. 5., 
Whbre^ when ; I. ii. sp. 
Whet, mstigate ; II. \. 6x. 
Whether, (monosyllabic; Ff., 

"wA^"); I. i. 66. 
Who, themannrho; I. lit lao. 
- — > which : V. i. ^ 
Whole, well, healthy r II. L 337. 
Wind, turnj wheel ( IV. i. 3s. 
Wit, intelligence, (so F. a.; F. z, 

"«mV"); III. li. 385. 
W;th, by; I. iii. Si; IlLi. 49; UI. 

li. 30I. 

With a Titm/GHT, qtdck as thougiit ; 

V. iiu X9. 
Wives, women ; III. L 97. 
Woe THE WHILE !, alas the time I ; > I. 

ui; 83. 
Word ; " at a w.", at his wqrd ; I. iL 

370. 
World, condition of affairs ; I. iL 31X. 
WoRTHLkss, unworthy ; V. i. 6x. 

Yearns, grieves; (Ff. x, a,- 3, 
**tanus*'i F. 4, "ganu'V, II: u. 

. 'X38. 

Yet, still ; II. L 945. 
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Notes. 



I. i. t6. < wHk awl, I* ; Ff., < vfitiaf I ' ; the correction Was made 
by Farmer, 
!• ii. 19. The line is eridentlj to be read thus : — 

I. ii. 1^5. * wOU ' ; RoweV emendation of Ff., * imOm.' 

Lii. .256. <'7m very like: ht kath^i Theobald's emendation; 
VL,'*Tis wry iUeie hoik.* 

I. ii. 519. *2ig tioitU not humour ime^ \ Le, <he (Bratns) 
shouldiiot influence m^, as I hare been influencing him *; otiiers 
take * he ' to refer to Cs8ar» and Johnson explains the passage 
as follows :-:-*< Cassar lores Brutu^ but if Briitus and I were to 
' change places, his (Cssar's lore) should not humour me, so as to 
make me foiget my principles,** 

I. iii. 50. *7%^/tf are their reas9iu* \ Jervis cooj. ^Tkaie have 
their seasone * ; Collier MS., * Thete are the seasoa* \ 

i. iii. 65. < JVhy old men fool and^\ Mitford conj. ; Ff., < Why 
oUmuH, FooUf ami* I Blackstone conj. * fFhy oUmen/ooltf and* 

I. iii. 129. *Im/avour'i like^\ Johnson reads * Jmfawm'e, UJte*; 
Ff. I) 1» *I* Fauore, like*\ Ff. 5, 4, < Jr Favoun, like* \ Howe, 
*Iefea%^rout,lihe*; Capell, <///ati«wrV/ri«*$ &c., &c. 

II. i. 40. *the idee of Manh*\ Theobald's correction of Ff., ^ih* 
frtt of March '• 
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II. i. 83. * For if thmpaihy thy motive iemhUmce m ' ; «o P. 2 ; Ff. 
1} 3} 4) ' For if tkQu path thy . . .*; Pope, ^ For if thou wutreh^ thy 
. . .'; Singer con). < For if thou puttt thy . .'; && ; but there 
is no need to improre on the reading of F, 1. 

II. ii. 19. *fght'; so Ff.; Dyce, ^fwght*-^ Keightley, ^£d 
fyht\ 

II. ii. 46. <ayv'; Upton conj. ; Ff. i, x, ^heare*\ YL 3, 4, 
« hear * ; Rowe, * heard* ; Theobald, * vtere '. 

III. 1. 39« *l4nv ofchildrtm*\ Johnson's emendation of Ff., ^iame 
of chiUrem ' ; Steevens conj. *litie of t,'; Mason conj. *play of c* 
Mr Fleay approves of the Folio reading, and explains */aii«' in 
the sense of < narrow conceits ' ; he compares the following lines 
from Jonson's Staple rf News : — 

"A narrow-minded man! my thoughts do dwell 
All in a lane *\ 

III. i. 47) 4^* * ^Jtowy Casar^ doth not rvrong^ nor xvithout cause 
Will he be satisfied* ; there is an interesting piece of literary history 
connected with these lines. In Ben Jonson's Syha or Discoveries 
occurs the famous criticism on Shakespeare, where Jonson, after 
speaking of his lore for Shakespeare ' on this side of idolatry, 
expresses a wish "that he had blotted more." "His wit was in his 
own power ; would the rule of it had been so too I Many times 
he fell into those things could not escape laughter : as when he 
said in the person of Caesar, one speaking to him, * Cssar, thou 
dost me wrong,* he replied, * Caesar did never wrong hut with Just 
cause,* and such like ; which were ridiculous. But he redeemed 
his vices with his virtues. There was ever more in him to be 
praised than to be pardoned." Agai|i in his Stifle rf Nevfs 
(acted 1625), ^ character says, «Cry you mercy, ym never <M 
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torwijr, Sut tvHk Just amse,*' Prom these references It is inferred 
tlist in its original form the passage stood thvs : — 

** BiBTBLLUS. Catar, HUu dost me vfrang. 
CAtSAR. KnaWt Ctesar doth not wrong^t ^^ witk/utt cause. 
Nor witkout eamse wiU he be satisfied,'* 

It is impossible to determine whetlier Jonson misquoted, or 

wfaetfier (as seems more ilkelj) his criticism edited its pmpoie, 

and the lines were changed by Shaicespeare or by his editors. 

IlL i. 77. < Et fUf Brute * ; according to Plutarch, Caesar called 

out in Latin to Casca, *0 m/e traiier^ Catea, what doest theu^ * 

Suetonius, howerer, states that Caesaf addressed Brutus in Greek : — 

**KaA ffb, T€Kww^** Le, *atid tkou^ too, mysm,* The words < JSt tu, 

Brute^ proverbial in Elizabethan times, must hare been derived 

from the Greek ; they are found In at least three works published 

earlier than Juluu Casar : — (i) Eedes* Latin play, desarh tMterfeeti, 

1582 ; (ii) Tke True Tragedie of Richard^ Duke of Tork^ 1595 ; (ill) 

Aeolastut, his Afterwitte, 1600. In Caesar's L^end, Mirror for 

Magittratei^ l$%^i these lines occurs : — 

" O this, quoth /, is violence : then Casstus/ierced tny breast l 
And Brutus thou, my son, quoth /, tohom erst I laved best^ 

IIL i. 105-1 10. These lines are given to Casca by Pope. 

III. i. 174. * M strength ofwudke '; so Pf. ; Pope, < euem^frem maHee '; 
Capell, * no strength of maOee ' ; Seymour, * reprwf of malice ' ; Collier 
MS., adopted by Craik, * in strength of welcome ' ; Badham conj. 
< unstring their maltce, ftc. If any emendation is necessary, Capdi's 
rag^estion commends itself most ; but < in strength of malice ' may 
mean < in the intensity of their hatred to Caesar's tyranny,' and 
this, as Grant White points out, suits the context. 

111. i. 26a. Uimbs ef men^\ so Pf.; Hanmer, *IAni cfmea*\ 
^lintoo conj, < J9v«r ^' or < lymma of mem ' ; Jackson, * m^ ^imi '; 

tso 
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Collier MS., adopted by Craik, ^kim of mem*\ BuQoch, < iimht of 
Rome* etc, 

III. li. 254. ' On this side TiUr*\ Theobald proposed ^tkai* for 
*this*\ Caesar's gardens were on the left bank of the riter, 
Shakespeare followed North*s fUOareh, and North merely trans- 
lated the words In Aftiyot. 

IV. i. 57*. < alyects^ arts * ; Staunton's reading ; Theobald, ' aljeef 
oris*; Pf., < OSiectSf Arts ' ; Becket conj. * al^Jeet arts * ; Gould conj. 
*9^feetSf oris,' 

IV. I. 44. *etar meams streiekU* ; P. i, < mkt meaim sireteki* ; Pf. 
2, 3, 4, *tmd mtr best wsHutts ttreUhi out* \ Johnson, * wr 6est measu 
streteht ' ; Malone, * mir means itreUVd to ths utmost '. 

IV. li. 50, 52. Craik's suggestion that * Luciliiu * and < Lucius ' 
have been transposed In these lines has been accepted by many 
Editors. The Cambridge editors are of opinion that the error 
is due to the author and not to a transcriber, and hare, therefore, 
not tampered with the text. 

IV. ill. 129. Cp^ "This Phaonius • • • came into the chamber, 
and with a cert^n scoffing and mocking gesture, which he 
counterfeited of purpose, he rehearsed thererses which old Nestor 
said in Homer " : — 

**My lord* I pray you heeu^ken both to mo. 
For I have seen more years tkats tuchi* three.** 
(North's Fiutareh), 

IV. iii. 153. <W«r^'; SO P. 4; Pf. I, 2, 'vUdely'; P. S,'vildly\ 

V. i. 20. * / will do so,* i^, * I will do as you wish, and keep on 
the left ' ; according to some Editors, the words may mean < I will 
not wrangle, but will hare my way \ 

V. i. 53. < three and thirty ' ; Theobald, ' three and twenty \ (the 
number given In Plutarch), 
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